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As  I  was  a  walking  -  - 

As  down  on  Banna's  banks 

At  Llantavre,  got  plefs  her 

Ah,  welladay  I  muft  I  endure 

Alloa  houfe 

As  wrapt  in  fleep  I  lay 

•As  o'er  the  mountain's  grafly  fide 
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By  Logan's  ftreams 
Begone  dull  care,   Duet. 
Banna's  banks 

Beneath  the  filent  rural  cell,    'Trio 
By  the  ft  ream  fo  cool  and  clear 
Birks  of  Invermay 
Banks  of  Ayr  - 

Bleak  was  the  morn 
*Beneath  a  church  yard  yew 
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•Before  the  morn's  empurpling  light 
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Down  among  the  banks  of  rofes 
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Down  the  burn  Davie 
Dear  Nancy,  I've  fail'd 
•Deareft  Kitty  kind  and  fair 
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Edinburgh  town 
Echo  Song,    Trio. 
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Farewell  ye  green  fields  - 

Fill  me  a  bowl,    Duet. 
*Fair  Sally  lov'd  a  bonny  feaman 
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DOWN  AMONG  THE  BANKS  OF  ROSES 
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As         I    was    a  walking  one  morning  fo  fair,  So  green  were  the  fields  St^fo 
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did  play  down 
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fweet  was    the  air,       my     true  love  and  I     did      fport  and   did  play  down 
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■down       among     the  banks  of  rofes. 
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Her  father  and  mother  oft  times  to  me  would  fay, 
That  I  was  a  cruel  lad  to  lead  their  child  aftray, 
Though  fooner  I'd  been  buried  in  the  cold  clay, 
Down  among  the  banks  of  rofes. 

My  pretty  brown  girt  where  ever  you  b€, 

There  is  none  in  the  world  I  can  fancy  but  thee, 

No,  nor  never  will  I  go  with  any  other  (he, 
Down  among  the  banks  of  rofes. 

If  I  had  but  gold  and  filver  in  ftore, 

I'd  part  with  it  all  to  the  girl  I  adore, 
I'd  part  with  it  all  to  meet  my  love  onc,e  more, 
Down  among  the  bank*  of  rofes, 
Voj..  II.  A 
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O'ER  BARREN  HILLS  AND  FLOW'RY  DALES. 
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O'er         barren     hills    and         flow  -  'ry     dales,  O'er   feas     and  diltant 
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(hores,       With         mer  -  ry       fong  and  jo  -  cund     tales,       I've 
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pafs'd  fome  pleafant       hours,  Tho'       wand'ring  thus    I      ne'er  could  find,  A 
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girl     like  blithe  fome    Sally,     Who  picks  and  culls  and     cries  a  loud,  Who 
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picks  and  culls    and        cries        a-loud,    Sweet  li  -    lies         of      the 
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val  -  ley,  Sweet 


li   -  lies  of    the       valley,  Who  picks  and  culls  and 


±u  i  f  f  ;jj  i  J3~7Te 


-* 


SL 


^te^ppSii 


*=r* 


cries   a-loud,  Sweet     lilies     of    the  valley. 
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From  whittling  o'er  the  harrow'd  turf, 

From  netting  of  each  tree, 
I  chofe  a  foldier's  life  to  lead, 

So  focial  gay  and  free  ; 
Yet  tho'  the  laffes  love  me  well, 

And  often  try  to  rally, 
None  pleafe  me  like  to  her  that  cries, 

Sweet  lilies  of  the  valley. 

I'm  now  return'd  (of  late  difcharg'd) 

To  ufe  my  native  toil, 
From  fighting  in  my  country's  caufe, 

To  plough  my  country's  soil  ; 
I  eare  not  which,  with  either  pleaPd, 

So  I  poffefs  my  Sally, 
That  little  merry  nymph  that  cries, 

Sweet  lilies  of  the  valley. 
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LET  AMBITION  FIRE  THY  MIND. 
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Let     am    *   bi     -     tion 
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fire      thy         mind, 
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Let     am  -  bi     -     -     tion  fiie         thy         mind,. 


Let     am  -  bi    -     -    tion       fire 


thy  mind,  Thou  wertborn  thou  wert 
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Let     am  -  bi    -     -    tion         fir? 


thy  mind, Thou  wert  born  thou  wert 
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born     o'er     men  to       reign, 
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Not     to  follow  flocks         de  - 
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born     o'er     men  to       reign, 


Not    to  follow      flocks 
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born     o'er     men  to     reign, 


Not  .  to  follow     flocks 
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born    o'er    men    to    reign, 


Not    to        follow    flocks 
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Scorn  thy         crook         and  leave   the       plain. 


EEEESfeE 


I 


fign'd,  Scorn  thy 


Scorn  thy       crook.  and         leave        the      plain. 
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fign'd,  Scorn  thy  crook,  fcorn  thy     crook         and        leave  the     plain. 


fign'd,  Scorn  thy  crook  fcorn  thy         crook      and  leave       the  plain. 


Crowns  I'll  throw  beneath  thy  feet, 
Thou  on  necks  of  King's  (halt  tread  y 
Joys  in  circles  joys  Ihall  meet, 
Which  way  e'er  thy  fancy'*  led. 
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told      my  nymph  I      told      her     trae,         My  fields     were     fruall    my 
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flocks  were  few,     While     fault'ring     ac  -  cents         fpoke  my  fear,    That 
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Flavia      might     not 
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prove     fincere,  That 
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prove      fin  -   cere. 
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Of  flocks  deftroy'd  by  vernal  cold, 
And  vagrant  fheep  that  left  my  fold, 
Of  thefe  (he  heard,  yet  bore  to  hear, 
And  is  not  Flavia  then  fincere. 

III. 

How  chang'd  by  fortune's  fickle  wind. 
The  friends  I  lov'd  became  unkind, 
She  heard  and  (hed  a  generous  tear, 
And  is  not  Flavia  then  fincere  ? 

IV. 

How  if  (he  deign'd  my  love  to  blefc, 
My  Flavia  mull  not  hope  for  drefs, 
This  too  (he  heard,  and  fmil'd  to  hear, 
And  Flavia  fure  mud  be  fincere. 


Go  (hear  your  flocks,  ye  jovial  fwains, 
Go  reap  the  plenty  of  your  plains, 
Defpoil'd  of  all  which  you  revere, 
I  know  my  Flavia's  love  fincere. 
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NO  STARS  AGAIN  SHALL  HURT  YOU. 
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No     ftars     a  -  gain  (hall    hurt      you  fliall  hurt  you     from     a 
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No     ftars   a  -  gain    fliall    hurt     you  (hall  hurt  you     from    a 
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bovc,  But    all  your  days  (hall  pafs      in     peace    and  love,    But   all    your 
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bove,  But      all    your  days  fliall  pafs   in        peace       and  love,  But     all  your 
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days     all         your     days  but  all  your  days  (hall  pafs  in     peace  and 
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days         all     your  days         but    all  your         days    (hall  pafs  in  peace   and 
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Love.  No     ftars     a  -  gain  (hall     hurt   you  (hall  hurt  you  from    a  - 
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love.  No     ftars   a  -  gain  (hall         hurt    you  (hall  hurt   you   from  a  - 
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bove       but     all    your  dayi    (hall  pafs       in  peace  and   love,  but   all  your 
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bove         hut   all    your  days   fliall     pafs  in  peace  and  love,  b.ut    all    vour 
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days     all     your  days  (hall    pals  in  peace  and     love,      but  all   all  all  all 
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days         all    your  days    (hall  pals  in  peace  and   love, 


fe^^ligi^i 


-F-'o—c^-'-rP— T-F1^-*- — F — - — ■ 


:±t: 


i &. 


all    all      all      all     all   all     all  your      days     but     all 
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bnt     all     your  days  (hall 
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your       days  (hall  psfs  in  peace     and  love. 


illlifllpliigiiilS 


pafs  in  peace  and  love, but  all  your  days  (hall  pals  in  peace     and         love. 
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SONG     VI. 

COME  FOLLOW  FCLLOW  ME. 
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Come       follow  follow  me,  Ye       fairy       elves  that  be,        Come 
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follow     me     your  Queen,     And         trip      it     o'er  the     green,  Hand  in 
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hand  we'll  dance  around,    Becaufe     this     place     is        fairy  ground. 
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II. 

When  mortals  are  at  reft 
And  fnoring  in  thfir  nsft, 
"Unheard  and  unefpy'd, 
Through  key-holes  we   do  glide. 
Over  tables,  itools,  and  flielves, 
We  trip  it  with  our  fairy  elvts. 

III. 

But  if  the  houfe  be  foul, 

With  platter  difh  or  bowl, 

Up  flairs  we  lightly  creep, 

And  find  ths  fluts  ft  deep, 

There  we  pinch  their  arms  ar.d  thighs, 

None  us  hears  nor  none  efnies. 


CONTINUED. 


IV. 

But  if  the  houfe  be  fwept, 
And  from  uucleannefs  kept, 
We  praife  the  houfehold  maid, 
And  furely  (he  is  paid, 
For  each  morn  before  we  go, 
We  drop  a  teller  in  her  (hoc. 

V. 

Upon  a  roufhroom  head, 
Our  taMe-clath  is  fpread, 
A  grain  of  rye  or  wheat, 
Is  diet  that  we  eat  ; 
Pearly-drops  of  dew  we  drink 
In  acorn  cups  up  to  the  blink. 

vr. 

But  if  our  diet  fails, 
The  lufciousfat  of  fnails, 
Between  two  nut-fliells  ftew'd, 
Makes  meat  that's  eafy  chew'd, 
Brains  of  worms  and  marrow  of  mice, 
Make  a  did)  that's  v.ond'rous  nice. 

VII. 

The  grafhopper,  gnat  and  fly, 

Serve  for  our  minflrels  high; 

Grace  faid,  we  dance  a  while, 
And  fo  our  time  beguile, 
And  when  the  moon  does  hide  her  head, 
The  glow-worm  lights  us  home  to  bed. 

VIII. 

O'er  tops  of  dewy  grafs, 

So  lightly  we  do  pafs, 

That  the  young  and  tender  ftalk  ; 

Ne'er  bends  where  we  do  walk  ; 

Yet  in  the  morning  may  be  feen, 

Where  we  the  night  before  have  been. 
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SONG    VII. 


WHY  DROOPS  THIS  HEART. 
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Why  droops  this  heart  with  fancy'd    woes       for  -  lorn  ?  Why  finks  my 
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Why  droops  this  heart  with    fancy'd  woes       for  -   lorn  ?  Why  finks  my 
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foul  be  -  tieath     each     wintry  iky  ?        Why       droops    this  heart,  with 
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foul    be  -  neath     each    wintry         Iky  ?       Why       droops   this   heart  with  j 
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fancy'd     woes,     for  -  lorn  ?     Why     finks     my      foul      be  -  neath  each 
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fancy'd  woes     for  -  lorn ?     Why      finks     nay     foul       be     -     neath  each. 
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win  -    try         Iky  ?  What  penfive       crowds  by       ceafelefs  labours 
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What  myriads       wifh   to      be   as         bleft   as  I  ? 
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worn  ?  What  myriads       wifh  to       be    as         bjeft  as  I  ? 
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Slave  tlio'  I  be,  to  Delia's  eyes  a  Have, 
My  Delia's  eyes  endear  the  bands  I  wear, 
The   figh  (he  caufes  well  becomes  the  brave, 
The  pang  (he  caufes  'tis  eveo  blifs  to  bear. 


SONG    viir. 

LOVE'S  A  GENTLE  GENEROUS  PASSION. 
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Loves  a  gentle 
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gen'   -   -    rous       pnffion,        Source    of  all  fub     -      lime     de 
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lights,     Which       with  mil  -  tual 
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hearts  in  one  u     -  nites,  Two    fond       hearts  in 
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CONTINUED, 


II. 

What  are  titles  pomp  and  riches, 
If  compar'd  with  true  content  ! 

That  falfe  joy  which  now  bewitches, 
When  obtain'd  we  may  repent. 
When  &c. 

III. 

Lawlefs  paJTions  bring  vexation, 
But  a  chafte  and  conftant  love, 

Is  a  glorious  emulation, 
Of  the  blisful  ftate  above. 
Of  the  &c. 


SONG     IX. 

IN  ANCIENT  TIMES 
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In  ancient      times  in         Britain's         Ifle,  Lord     Henry      well  was 
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known,  No   knight  in      all     his   days  more  fam'd,  Nor  more     deferv'd    re  - 
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nown  j    His  thoughts  on    honour       always       ran,     he  never     bow'd  to 
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love  j     No  lady         in     the     land  had  charm?  his        frozen       heart  to 


gsJpjfjIlEJ 


i ^ 


*__• 


i 


iiii: 


move. 


» 1 4 — 1J- 


CONTINUED. 


Midft  all  the  nymphs  where  Katherine  went, 

The  faireft  face  fne  (hows, 
She  was  as  bright  as  morning  fun, 

And  fweet  as  any  role  ; 
Altho'  (he  was  of  low  degree, 

She  daily  conquefls  gain'd, 
For  fcarce  a  youth  who  her  beheld, 

Efcap'd  her  powerful  chain. 

But  foon  her  eyes  their  lu(lr«  loft, 

Her  cheeks  grew  pale  and  wan, 
For  pining  ftii'd  her  beauteous  form, 

And  cares  were  all  in  vain  : 
This  ficknefs  was  to  all  unknown-, 

Thus  did  the  fair  one  wafte  , 
Her  time  in  fighs  and  floods  of  tears, 

Or  broken  (lumbers  pad. 

Once  in  a  dream  (he  call'd  aloud, 

O  Henry  I'm  undone  ; 
O  ciuel  fate;  O  helplefs  maid, 

My  love  can  ne'  r  be  known. 
But  'tis  the  fate  of  womankind, 

The  truth  we  mult  conceal, 
I'll  die  ten  thovfand  thoufand  deaths, 

E're  I  my  love  reveal. 

A  tender  friend  who  watch'd  the  fair, 

To  Henry  hy'd  away  ; 
My  lord  (he  cries  we've  found  the  caufe, 

Of  Katherine's  quick  decay  ; 
She  in  a  dream  the  fecret  told, 

Till  now  no  mortal  knew, 
Alas  !  (he  now  expiring  lies, 

And  dies  for  love  of  you. 

The  gen'rous  Henry's  foul  was  (truck, 

His  heart  began  to  flame, 
O  poor  unhappy  maid  he  cried, 

Yet  I  am  not  to  blame  ; 
O  Katherine  too,  too  modeft  nymph, 

Thy  love  I  never  knew, 

I'll  eafe  thy  pain — as  fwift  as  wind  ; 

To  her  be  4 -fide  he  flew. 
Vol.  If.  C 


CONTINUED. 


Awake  !  he  cried,  thou  lovely  maid, 

Awake,  Awake  my  dear, 
If  I  had  only  gueft  thy  love, 

Thou  ne'er  hadft  dropt  a  tear. 
'Tis  Henry  calls,  defpair  no  more, 

Renew  thy  wonted  charms, 
I'm  come  to  call  thee  back  from  death, 

And  take  thee  to  my  arms. 

That  word  reviv'd  the  lifelefs  maid, 
She  raiPd  her  drooping  head ; 

And  fmiling  on  her  long  lov'd  youth, 
She  ftarted  from  the  bed  ; 

Her  arms  about  his  neck  (he  flung, 
In  extafie  fhe  cried  j 

Will  you  be  kind,  will  you  indeed?. 
Oh  !  love  !  and  fo  (he  died, 
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When      Bi-  bo  thought  fit  from  the  world  to  re  -  treat,    As      full     of    cham- 
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When    Bi-   bo  thought  fit  from  the  world  to  re  -  treat,     As     full     of     cham- 
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paigne  as      an     egg's  full    of        meat ;  He  wak'd  in  the     boat,  and  to 
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paigne  as     an     egg's  full      of       meat ; 
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Charon     he     faid,    He  wou'd  be  row'd  back,  he  wou'd  be  row'd       back  for  he 


^ 


& 


pSPiiSilli^ii 


boat  and  to     Charon  he  faid,      He  wou'd  be  rowd  back,    he     wou'd    be  row'd 
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was  not  yet  dead,     he      was  not  yet     dead  . 
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He  wak'd  in  the 
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back  for  he  was  not  he  was  not   yet     dead  .  He     wak'd   in   the  boat   and     to 
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boat    and  to     Charon  he      faid    he  wou'd  be  row'd  back  for  he     was  not,   he 
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Charon  hi     faid         he  wou'd  be  ro^'d  back  he     wou'd  be  row'd  back  for  he 
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was  not  yet  dead.  Trim  trim  the  boat  and  fit  quiet,   trim  the 

was  not  yet  dead  , 


mm 


Slow. 


Trim  trim  the  boat  and  fit    quiet,  trim  the  boat  and  fit 
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boat  and  fit  quiet,  Item    Charon    re- phed;You  may  haye  for  .         -         -      got 
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quiet,  fit  quiet,  ftern   Charon  re  -  pliedj 
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You  were  drunk  when  you  died,  you  were  drunk  when  you  died,  Ycu     were  drunk 
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died. Trim  the  boat  and  fit  quiet  trim  the  boat  &fit  quiet,      fit       quiet,     Item  Cha 
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drunk,  when  you  died  you  weredrk  when  you  diedyonweredrunk  were  dru 
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SONG    XI . 


RAIL  NO  MORE. 
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Rail   no      more,  ye  learned  affes,     'gainft  the 


m$m 


JL.M 


-^r~^~ - — .^"Th— ^:~y:T 


:x  d 


joys  the  bowl  fup  -  plies,  Sound  its  depth,  and  fill  your     glafles,      Wifdora 


^ligg 


T-e— 


impliip 


-K-*- 


-,%z 


:*fl 


-d- 


I 


at  the  bottom       lies ;         Fill     it        higher     ftill     and     higher,  Shallow 
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draughts  perplex  the  brain,  fipping     quenches  all    our  fire,  Bumpers 
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quenches   all     our  fixe,      Bumpers     light    it     up        a  -  gain. 
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Draw  the  fcene  for  wit  and  pleafure, 

Enter  jollity  and  joy  ; 
We  for  thinking  have  no  leifure, 

Manly  mirth  is  our  employ  j 
Since  in  life  there's  nothing  certain, 

We'll  the  prefent  hour  engage, 
And  when  death  (hall  drop  the  curtain, 

With  applaufe  we'll  quit  the  ftage. 
And  when  death  &c. 


SONG    XII. 
HOW  HAPPY  ART  THOU  AND  I. 
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How      happy     art     thou  and      I,     That     never     knew  how   to     love! 
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How     happy     art     thou  and       I,     That   never      knew     how  to     love! 
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How    happy      art   thou  and         I,     That     never    knew  how  to      love!' 
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There's  no     fuch     blefling         here  be     -     neith,  Whate'er  there        be       a  - 
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There's  no     fuch     blefling         here  be     -     neath,  Whate'er  there       be        a  - 
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There's  no     fuch     blefling         here  be     -     neath,  Whate'er  there       be       a 
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Then  merrily  let  us  drink, 

And  merrily  let  us  fing, 

a  There's  no  fuch  bleffing  here  beneaths 

Whate'er  there  be  above, 

As  liberty,  fweet  liberty  ! 

Which  ev'ry  wife  man  loves." 
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WHEREVER  I'M  GOING. 
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Where  ever  I'm     go  -  ing  and     all  the    day     long,  At  home  and  abroad  or 
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alone  in         the  throng,  I     find  that  my  paflion's  fo  live'y  snd  ftrong,  That  yout 
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name  when  I'm  filent  ftill     runs     in       my     fong,     Sing       Balin  -  a   -  mona 
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CONTINUED. 


II. 

Since  the  firft  time  I  faw  you  I  take  no  repofe, 

I  deep  all  the  day  to  forget  half  my  woes, 

So  hot  is  the  flame  in  my  bofom  that  glows, 

By  St  Patrick  I  fear  it  will  burn  through  my  cloaths. 

Sing  Balin  a  mona  ora  &c. 

Your  pretty  black  eyes  for  me. 

III. 

In  my  confcience  I  fear  I  fhall  die  in  my  grave, 
Unlefs  you  comply  and  poor  Phelim  will  (have, 
And  grant  the  petition  your  lover  does  crave, 
Who  never  was  free  till  yoh  made  him  your  flave. 

Sing  Balin  a  mona  ora  &c. 

Your  pretty  black  eyes  for  me. 

IV. 

On  that  happy  day  when  I  make  you  my  bride, 

With  a  fwinging  long  fword  how  I'll  ftrutt  and  I'll  ftride, 

With  coach  and  fix  horfes  with  honey  I'll  ride, 

As  before  you  I  walk  to  the  church  by  your  fide. 

Sing  Balin  a  mona  ora  &c. 

Your  lily  white  fift  for  me. 


SOKG    XIV. 
WARE'S  A  HEALTH  UNTO  HIS  MAJESTY. 
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Here's  a     health  unto  his     Majefty     with  a       fa   la     la   fa  la      la     la 
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And  he    that  will  not  pledge  hif  health,  I  wifti  him  neither  wit  nor  wealth,  Ni 
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SONG     XV. 


IN  THIS  SAD  AND    SILENT    GLOOM. 

Mad.  Rrumpfolt. 
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Tears    of     fond   re  -     gret        'i.all     flow,     Tears  of       fond    re  -  gret  (hall 
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Tell,  »o'ft  lute,     in         plaintive  tone,         Sad     Te  -'  re  .  fa's         haplefs 
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Ye  dark  clouds  that  fail  along, 
Hide  me  in  your  {hade  profound; 
Whifp'ring  breezes   bear  my  fong 

To  the  woods  around; 
Should  fome  penfive  lover's  feet 
Wander  near  this  fad  retreat; 

Tell  soft  lute,&c. 


Tell  her  love's  celeftial  tale, 
Yields  no  blifs,  no  joy  inspires; 
Cold  religion's  icy  veil 

Darkens  all  his  fires; 
No  soft  ray  adorns  the  gloom, 
Round  the  haplefs  Veltal's  tomb; 
Tell  soft  lute,  8cc. 


Fancy'i  flame  within  my  breaft, 
Faintly  glows  with  vital  heat; 
Tender  pafsions  fink  to  reft, 
Soft  my  pulfes  beat; 
Soon  thefe  languid  eyes  fhall  clofe, 
Death's  cold   dart  (hall    feal  my    woes ; 
Tell   soft    lute  &c, 


Song  xvl 
farewell  ye  green  field9* 


"u\hhf  W'fWztM 


Fare-well  ye  green  fields  and  fweetgioves,  Where  Phillis  engag'd     my  fond 
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heart,     Where  night  -  in  -  gales     war  -  ble     their  loves,         and 
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falfe     to     her      word, And  Strephon     can     never         be  bleft, 
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II. 

Oftimes  by  the  fide  of  a  fpring 
Where  rofas  and  lilies  appear, 
Gay  Phillis  of  Strephon  would  fing 
For  Strephon  was  all  (he  held  dear; 
But  foon  as  (he  found  by  my  eyes, 
The  paffion  which  glowM  in  my  brealt^ 
She  then  to  my  grief  and  furprife, 
Prov'd  all  Ihe  had  faid  was  a  jeft, 

III. 

Too  late  to  my  forrow  I  find, 
The  beauties  alone  that  will  laft, 
Are  thofe  that  are  fix'd  in  the  mind, 
Which  envy  or  time  cannot  blaft, 
Beware  then,  beware  how  you  truft, 
Coquets  who  to  love  make  ptetencet 
For  Phillis  to  me  had  been  juft, 
If  nature  had  blefl  her  with  fenfe 


SONG    XVII. 

WILLIAM  AND  MARGARET. 
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When         all     was         wrapt    in  dark     midnight,     And      all     were 
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Her  face  was  like    the  April  morn, 

Clad  in  a  wintry  cloud, 
Aiid  clay-cold  was  her  lily  hand, 

That  held  her  fable  (hroud. 

So  (hall  the  faireft  face  appear, 

When  youth  and  years  are  flown, 
Such  is  the  robe  that   kings  muft  wear, 
When  death  has  reft  their  crown. 


CONTINUED. 


Her  bloom  was  like  the  fpringing  flow'r, 

That  fips  the  filver  dew, 
The  rofe  was  budded  in  her  cheek, 

And  op'ning  to  the  view. 

Bnt  love  had  like  the  canker  worm, 

Confum'd  her  early  prime, 
The  rofe  grew  pale  and  left  her  cheek, 

She  dy'd  before  her  time. 

Awake,  ftie  cry'd,  thy  true  love  calls, 
Come  from  her  midnight  grave, 

Now  let  thy  pity  hear  the  maid, 
Thy  love  refuf'd  to  fave. 

This  is  the  dark  and  fearful  houf, 
When  injur'd  ghofts  complain, 

Now  dreary  graves  give  up  their  dead, 
To  haunt  tht  faithlefs  fwain. 

Bethink  thee  William  of  thy  fault, 

Thy  pledge  and  broken  oath, 
And  give  me  back  my  maiden  vow, 

And  give  me  back  my  troth. 

How  could  you  fay  my  face  was  fair, 

And  yet  that  face  forfake  ? 
How  could  you  win  my  virgin  heart, 

Yet  leave  that  heart  to  break? 

How  could  you  promife  love  to  me, 

And  not  that  promife  keep? 
Why  did  you  fwear  mine  eyes  were  bright, 

Yet  leave  thofe  eyes  to  weep  ? 

How  could  you  fay  my  lips  were  Tweet, 

And  made  the  fcailet  pale  t 
And  why  did  I,  young  witlefs  maid, 

Believe  the  flattering  tale  ? 

That  face  alas  no  more  is  fair, 

Thofe  lips  no  longer  red, 
Dark  are  mine  eyes  now  clofM  in  death,     . 

And  evsry  charm  is  fled. 
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The  hungry  worm  my  lifter  it, 

This  winding  fheet  I  wear, 
And  cold  and  weary  lafts  our  nightr 

Till  that  laf;  morn  appear. 

But  hark  !  the  cock  has  warn'd  me  hence,. 

A  long  and  laft  Adieu  ! 
Come  fee,  falfe  man,  how  low  (he  lies, 

That  dy'd  for  love  of  you. 

Now  birds  did  fing,  and  morning  fmile, 
And  (how  her  gliftering  head, 

Pale  William  (hook  in  every  limb, 
Then  raving  left  his  bed. 

He  hy'd  him  to  the  fatal  place,,. 

Where  Margaret's  body  lay, 
And  ftretcht  him  on  the  green  grafs  turf, 

That  wrapt  her  breathlefs  clay. 

And  thrice  he  call'd  on  Margaret's  name, 
And  thrice  he  wept  full  fore, 

Then  laid  his  cheek  to  the  cold  earth. 
And  word  fpoke  never  more*. 
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COME  FILL  ME  A  BOWL. 
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Fill  me      a        bowl 
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a         migh    -    -  ty         bowl,         large  as       my       ca  - 
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migh  -  -  ty         bowl,  a        mighty     bowl  large  as  my  ca 
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Fill      me     a         bowl      a  mighty 
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bowl  large      as  my       ca  -  pa  -  cious       foul:        Vaft-  as  my 
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migh  -  ty     bowl  large  as       my         ca  -  pacious      foul,        Y*ft       as  my 
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grave     to        be        my  grave    I     mean    the     grave  of        all 
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all         my  care,      For  I  de    -    Cgn      to         bury        it 
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I  de    -    fign      to         bury         it 

-*"1 K'bi=b  J 


:es 


tbfr 


3h±: 


-©- 


Let     it         of 
42-, b 


lil  -  ver  fafh  -  ion'd 

pzz: 


tltJffP"   TiaTTFrl 


there. 
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be  Worthy  of         wine 


worthy      of        me,         Worthy 
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to        a  -  dorn       the  fpheres,        wor  -  thy      to         a  -  dorn      the 
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fpheres    as         that     bright  cup  as  that         bright     cup         a 
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migh  -  ty      bowl  large  as      my  c»     -     pa   -  cious      foul. 
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THE  T'lTHER  MORN. 
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did    na  trow  I'd  fee     my  jo,  be  -    fide     me     at       the         glo'ming. 
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But         he  fu'trig  lap     o'er  the    rig,  And       dawtingly       did     cheat  me  whsft. 
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I  what-reck  did  lead    expeft  to         fee    my     lad  -  die      near       me. 


I  what-reck  did  lead    expecl  to         fee    my     lad  -  die      near       me. 
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Hts  bonnet  he, 

A  thought  ajee, 
Cock'd  fpruce  when  firft  he  clafp'd  me, 

And  I,  I  wat, 

Wi'  fainnefs  grat, 
While  in  his  arms  he  prefs'd  me. 

De'il  tak  the  war, 

I  late  and  air 
Ha'e  widi'd  fince  Jock  departed. 

But  now  as  glad 

I'm  wi'  my  lad, 
As  ftiortfyne  broken  hearted-, 

Fa'  aft  at  e'en, 

Wi'  dancing  keen, 
When  a'  were  blyth  and  merryj 

I  car'dnaby, 

Sae  fad  was  I, 
In  abfence  of  my  deary. 

But  praife  be  bleft, 

My  mind's  at  reft, 
I'm  happy  wi'  my  Johny, 

At  kiik  and  fair, 

1'fe  aye  be  there, 
■Anil  be  as  canty's  ony. 
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O  BONNY  LASS. 
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O         bonny         lafs       will     you      lye        in         a      Barrack,      and 
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O       bonny  lafs       will    you         lye       in       a         Barrack,      And 
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O     bonny   lafs  will  you  lye  in        a     barrack,  And  marry   a      Soldier  and 
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carry       his     wallet?         Yes,      I  will     go     and   think  no  more  on  it,  I'll 
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O  bonny  lafs  will  you  go  a  campaigning, 
Will  you  fuffer  the  hardfhips  of  battle  and  famine  > 
When  bleeding  and  fainting,  O  wou'd  you  draw  near  me, 
And  kindly  fupport  me,  and  tenderly  chear  me? 

O  yes   I  will  go  tho'  thefe  evils  you  mention, 
And  twenty  times  more,  if  you  had  the  intention; 
Neither  hunger,  nor  cold,  nor  danger,  alarm  me 
While  I  hive  my  Soldier,  my  deareft,  to  charm  me. 


SONG     XXI. 
BY  LOGAN'S  STREAMS. 
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herded     fheep,     Herded  fheep  and        gather'd     slaes,  Wi'       my  dear 
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face         his   faes,  Far      far     frae       me       and      Logan      braes. 
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Mac  mair  at  Logan  kirk  will  he 
Atween  the  Preachings  meet  wi'  me  ; 
Meet  wi'  me,  and  when  it's  mirk 
Convoy  me  heme  frae  Logan  kirk. 

Weil  may  I  fing  thae  days  are  ganc 
Frae  kirk  or  fair  I  come  my  lane  ; 
While  my  dear  lad  maun  face  his  faes 
Far,  far  frae  me,  and  Logan  Braes. 
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WHEN  DAISIES  PIED. 
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When  fnepherds  pipe  on  oaten  ffraws 
And  menv  larks  are  plownens  clicks. 
And  turtles  tread   -rid    rooks  and  daws, 
And  maide.is  l.'each  their  rummer  1'macks, 
The  Cuckoo  then,  &.c, 
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TWAS  WITHIN  A  MLE. 
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Bon  -  ny     Jockey,   With  and  gay,  Kifs'd  fweet  Jenny      making    hay,  The 
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Jockey  was  a  wagr  that  never  would  wed, 

Tho'  long  he  had  follow'd  the  lafs, 
Contented  (he  earn'd  and  eat  her  brown  bread, 
And  merrily  turn'd  up  the  grafs. 
Bon>  y  Jockey  blyth  and  free, 
Won  her  heart  right  merrily, 
Yetftill  (he  bluuVd  and  frowning  cry'd;  No  no,  it  will  not  do, 
No  no  no  no  no  no  no  no,  I  cannot  buckle  to. 

But  when  he  vow'd  he  wou'd  make  her  his  bride, 

Tho'  his  flocks  and  herds  were   but  few, 
She  gave  him  her  hand  and  a  kifs  befide, 
And  vow'd  Ihe'd  for  ever  be  true. 
Bonny  Jockey,  blyth  and  free, 
Won  her  heart  right  merrily, 
At  church  (he  no  more  frowning  cry'd  ;  No  no.  it  will  not  do, 
No  no  no  no  no  no  no  no,  I  cannot  buckle  to. 
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GNCE  THE  GODS  OF  THE  GREEKS. 
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fiuart     ltories  told,  And  at      laft     thus    be    -    gsn     upon      Jove 
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and  at  laft    thus  be    -     gan    upon     Jove. 
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Sire,  Atlas,  who  long  has  the  univerfe  bore, 

Grows  grievoufly  tired  of  late, 
He  fays  that  mankind  are  much  worfe  than  before, 

$3  he  begs  to  be  eas'd  of  their  weight. 
Jove,  knowing  the  earth  on  poor  Atlas  was  hurl'd, 

From  his  (boulders  co  nmanded  the  ball  ; 
Gave  his  daughter,  Attraaion,  the  charge  of  the  world, 

And  (lie  hung  it  up  high  in  his  hall. 

Mlft,  pleas'd  wiih  the  prefent,  review'd  the  globe  round, 

To  fee  what  each  climate  was  worth  j 
Like  a  diamond  the  whole  with  an  atmosphere  bound, 

And  (he  varioufly  planted  the  earth. 
With  filver,  gold,  jewels,  (Le  India  endow'd, 

France  and  Spain  (lie  taught  vineyards  to  rear; 
What  fluted  each  climf  on  each  clime  flic  beftow'd, 

And  freedom  (he  found  rlourith'd  here. 

Foui  cardinal  virtues  (lie  left  in  this  Ifle, 

As  £cr.rdians  to  cherilh  the  root; 
The  Uioff  ms  of  liberty  gayly  'gan  fenile, 

And  Bk  toss,  now  feed  o:,  the  fruit. 
Thus  ted  and  thus  bn  d  from  a  bounty  lb  rare, 

Opreferve  it  9s  free  as  'twas  .iven. 
"  We  will,  while  we'vtr  breath,  nay,  we'll  grafp  it  in  death, 

"  Then  return  it  untainted  to  Heav'n." 


SONG    XXV. 
BEGONE  DULL  CARE. 


tie     -  gene  dull         Care,  I  nf'.bee    Kegoi  e    from    me,  Be 
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Be  -  gone  dull         Care,        I         prithee    begone   from     me,         Be  - 
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id     I    can    never     a    -    gree  ;  Long| 


gone   dull     Care,         you  and     I    can    never     a   -   gree  ; 
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gone  dull         Care,     You  and       I     can  never    a  -  giee  ;  Long 
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time     thou  haft     been      tarrying     here,  And         fain  thou  wou'dft    me 


n£ ZZ±~1  — 

^L-size=zi*zzr£==±=tzi: 


f  r.r  j  i.r 


& — p- 


r±: 


£ 


JL—t 


m 


time    thou     haft     been     tarrying     here,   And      fain  thou     wou'dft   me 
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kill,  But         i-  faith  dull  Care,  Thou   never  (halt  have  th  -  will. 
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kill,  Eut       i-   faith  dull    Care,     Thou    never  (halt  have  thy  will. 
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Too  much  care  will  make  a  young  man  look  grey, 

And  too  much  cate  will  turn  an  old  man  to  clay, 

My  wife  (hall  dance  and  I  [hall  (ing, 

So  merrily  pafs  the  day, 

For  I  hold  it  flill  the   wifeft  thing. 

To  drive  dull  care  away. 
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SONG     XXVI 


I'M  OLD  MAD  TOM. 
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I'm     old     mad  'lorn,     be  -  hold  me,     I'm     old     mad     Tom,     be  - 
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hold     me,  My  wits    are     quite      un 
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mad     I'm  fure,  and         paft         all     cure,      I'm       mad     I'm    fure,     and 
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paft       all         cure,  And  no         hopes     of      being         re  -  -  -  claim'd. 
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II. 

I'll  mount  the  Frofty  mountains, 
And  there  I'll  coin  the  weather, 

I'll  pluck  the  rainbow  from  the  fky; 
And  I'll  tye  both  ends  together. 


CONTINUED. 


III. 

I'll  mount  the  primum  mobile, 
And  there  I'll  flight  the  gypu>S 

And  I'll  play  at  bowls  with  fun  and  moon, 
And  win  thera  with  eclipfes. 
IV. 

The  ftars  pluck  from  their  orbs  too, 

And  pat  them  in  my  budget, 
And  if  I'm  not  a  roaring  boy, 

Let  all  the  nations  judge  it. 
V. 
I  prentice  was  to  Vulcan, 

And  fervcd  my  mailer  faithful, 
In  making  tools  for  Jove  and  his  fools, 

But  tbs  gods  prov'd  all  ung.ateful. 
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SONG     XXVII. 
THE  FIELDS  WERE  GREEN. 


The     fields  were  green,  the       hills       were    gav,       and   birds  were 
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finding        on  each      fpray,   when         Co      lin         met     me     in         the 
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grove,  and  told  me       tendtr    rs.les    of  love  :  Was   e  -  ver  fwain  fo  blithe  as 


he,      fo     kind  To      faithful  and     fo  free,  in  fnite  of     all  ray  friends  cou'i 
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fay  young  Colin  ftolc  my  heart  a  -  way  j         in  fpite  of    all  my  friends  eould 


CONTINUED. 
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fay     young  Col  -  in     ftole  my  heart  a  -    way. 
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When  e'er  he  trips  the  meads  along, 
He  fweetly  joins  the  Woodlarks  fong  ! 
And  when  he  dances  on  the  green, 
There's  none  fo  blyth  as  Colin  feen. 
If  he's  but  by  I  nothing  fear, 
For  I  alone  am  all  his  care  ; 
Then  fpite  of  all  my  friends  can  fay, 
He's  ftole  my  tender  heart  away. 

My  mother  chides  when  e'er  I  roam. 
And  feems  furprif'd  I  quit  my  home, 
But  (he'd  not  wonder  that  I  rove, 
Did  (he  but  feel  how  much  I  1ot£. 
Full  well  I  know  the  gen'rous  fwain, 
Will  never  give  my  bofora  pain  ; 
Then  fpite  of  all  my  friends  can  fay, 
He's  ftole  my  tender  heart  awajr. 


SONG    XXVIH. 
AS  DOWN  ON  BANNA'S  BANKS. 
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As     down  on     Banna's  banks     I   ftray'd  one 
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evening      in     May,     The       lit    -   tie     birds      in       blitheft    notes     mad; 


minim 


-F 


__^ ... 


£— -* 


"fTT.a    #7=-^— 


p — i 


JUU  E  i  Hi 


vocal  ev'ry         fpray  ;They  fun;  their     little      tales  of  love,  they 
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fung   them  o'er  and     o'er,  Ah       Gramachree     ma  Cholleenouge 
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Molly  aflitore. 
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The  daifey  pied,  and  all  the  fweets,  the  dawn  of  nature  yields, 
The  primrofe  pale,  the  vi'let  blue,  lay  fcatter'd  o'er  the  fields, 
Such  fragrance  in  the  bofom  lies,  of  her  whom  I  adore. 

Ah  Gr  -nachree  &c. 

I  laid  me  down  upon  a  bank  bewsiling  my  fad  fate, 

That  doom'd  me  thus  the  (lave  of  love  and  cruel  Molly's  hate, 

How  can  (he  break,  the  honeft  heart  that  wears  her  in  its  core! 

Ah  Gramachree  &c. 

You  faid  you  lov'd  me,  Molly  dear,  ah  why  did  I  believe, 

Yet  who  could  think  fuch  tender  words  were  meant  but  to  deceive  f 

Thy  love  was  all  I  aflt'd  on  earth,  nay  heav'n  could  give  no  more. 

Ah  Gramachree  &c. 

0  had  I  all  the  flocks  that  graze  on  yonder  yellow  hill, 

Or  low'd  for  me  the  num'rous  herd?  that  yon  green  pafture  fill  ; 
With  her  I  love  I'd  glad'ly  (hare    my  kine  and  fleecy  ftore. 

Ah  Grsmachree  &c. 

Two  turtle  doves,  above  my  head,  fat  courting  on  a  bough, 

1  envied  them  their  happinefs  to  fee  them  bill  and  coo  ; 
Such  fondnefs  once  for  me  (he  fhew'd,  but  now  alas  'tis  o'er. 

Ah  Gramachree  &.c. 

Then  fare  thee  well,  my  Molly  dear,  thy  lofs  I  e'er  (hall  mourn, 
Whilfl  life  remains  in  Strephon's  heart,  'twill  beat  for  thee  alone, 
Tho'  thou  art  falfc,  may  Heav'a  on  thee  its  choiceft  bleffings  pour. 

^\li  Gramachree  &c. 


song  xxrx. 


THE  MOON  HAD  CLIMB'D. 
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moon  had  climb'd  the         high  -  efl.     hil!,         Which     rifes     o'er     the 
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fource         of     Dee,     and     from    the      eaitern  fummit      fhed,     Her 
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fil  -  ver  light  on 
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When    Mary         laid       her 
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down  to     fleep.  Her         thought*    on    Sandy  far      at  fea,         when 
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foft     and     low       a         voice  was  heard,  Say         Ma    -    ry     weep      no 
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more     for  me. 
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She  from  her  pillow  gently  rais'd, 

Her  head  to  afk  who  there  might  bo, 
She  faw  young  Sandy  fhiv'ring  ftanJ, 
With  pallid  cheek  and  hollow  eye. 
*'  O  Mary  dear,  cold  is  my  clay, 
'*  It  lies  beneath  a  ftorray  fea, 
"  Far  fir  from  thee  I  fleep  in  death  ; 
"  So  Mary  weep  no  mora  for  me, 
I 


CONTINUED. 


*'  Three  ftormy  nights  and  ftormv  days 

"  We  tofs'd   upon  the  raging  main, 
"  And  long  we  (love  our  bark  to  favc, 

"  But  all  our  driving  was  in  vain. 
"  E'en  tV.en  when  horror  chili'd  my  blood, 

"  My  heart  was  fill'd  with  love  and  thee, 
"  The  dorm  is  paft   and  I  at  reft, 

"  So  Mary  weep  no  more  for  me. 


"  O  maiden  dear,  thyfelf  prepare, 

•■*'  We  foon  (hall  meet  upon  that  fliore, 
"  Where  love  is  free  from  doubt   <;r  care, 
"  And   thou  and  I  (hall  nart  no  more," 
L'.ud  crow'd  the  cork,  the  fhadow  fled, 

No  more  of  Sandy  could  (Tie  fee, 
$ut  fofr  the  rifling  fpirit  faid, 

"  Sweet  Mary  weep  no  more  for  me.'* 


SONG     XXX. 

IN  A  SEASON  ALL  OPPRESS'D. 
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In  a  feafon       all  oppreffed  with  fad  forrow,  poor  diltrefsed  Tioilus  faid  un 


In  a     feafon       all    oppreffed    with  fad  forrow  poor  diftreffed   Tioilus  faid  un- 
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In  a      feafon         all  oppreffed  with  fad  forrow  poor  diftreffed  Tioilus  faid  an. 
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to      his    Creffi-id,        Yield  O  yield  thee  fweet  and  ftay  not,        O  no  no  no 
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to       his    Creffeid,         Yiel!  O  yield  thee  fweet  and  ftay  not,       O    no  no    no 


to      his     Creffeid,   Yield  O   yield    thee  fweet  and    ftay    not,       O   no    no    no 
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no     no     no     no  no,     fweet      love,  I  may     not. 


no     no     no     no       no,  fweet  love,        I     may      net. 
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no      no     no     no  no,       fvvtet  lovo,        I         may       Qt. 
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S  ON  G    XXXI. 

IANTHE  THE  LOVELY. 


Jackson. 
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anthe     the    lovely   the         joy        of     her  fwain,  by   Iphis  was  lov'd  andlov'd 


&3rf-^rf~=, 


IlgE^fey^E^I=zEzz^Ei 


izfczrzz— zzzd:zz--4 


-~r-i-     ==zfc 


J— *»-t v- r 1    ' — tr^ 


I  -  phis   a  -   ^r;in,  She    liv'd  in    the     youth  and  the  youth  in  the  fair,   their 
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pleafure    was     equ.-.l  and       equal     their     care;  enjoyment        ne'er 
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lefsen'd       a       paffion       fa    true,     Bat  the     longer     they  liv'd  ftill  the 
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fonder  they   gjew,       enjoyment  ne'er  lefson'd      a    paffion  fo   true,     but  the 


longer     they  liv'd  ftill  the     fonder      they     grew. 


1- 


tefcfer =s~:±=i  zi=z 


*=E^SEfe:^iEiEpEi3 


A  paffion  fo  happy  alarm'd  all  the  plain, 

Some  envy'd    he  nymph,  but  more  envy'd  the  fwain, 

Some  fwore  'twould  be  pity  their  loves  to  invade, 

That  the  lovers  alone  for  each  other  were  made, 

But  all,  all  confented  that  none  ever  knew, 

A  maiden  fo  kind  or  a  lover  fo  true. 

Love  faw  them  with  pleafure  and  vow'd  to  take  care, 

Of  the  faithful,  the  tender,  the  innocent  pair, 

What  either  might  want  *ie  bid  either  to  move, 

But  they  wanted  nothing  but  ever  to  love. 

He  faid  .ill  to  blefs  them  his  godheed  cou'd  do, 

That  they  ftill  fliou'd  be  kind  and  they  ftjll  fliou'd  be  true, 


SONG    XXXII. 
THE  ROSEMARY  TREE. 
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If     thou  whom  love  and 
*ZZZ 


r  r  -  \\^^mfWT 


F=F: 


Sliliiii:iiil 


fancy  lead    to       wander     near  this     woodland  hill,  If         e  -  ver        mufic 
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footh'd  thy     quill   or       pi  -  ty  wak'd    thy       gentle     reed,  Repofe  benea'.h  my 
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humble  tree,   Re  -   pofe     beneath  my  humble     tree,  If     thou  couitfim 
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pli  -  ci  -  ty,  If  thou  court  Cm  -  pli  -  ci  -  ty,         Re-pofe  beneath  my 
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humble     tree,      If    thou     love  fim  •   pli  -  ci  -  ty. 


Stranger,  if  thy  lot  has  laid, 
In  toilfome  fcenes  of  bufy  life, 
Full  forely  may'ft  thou  rue  the  ftrife 

Of  weary  paflions  ill  repaid  j    ■ 
In  a  garden  live  with  me 
If  thou  lov'ft  fimplicity. 

Flow'rs  have  fprung  for  many  a  year 
O'er  the  village  maiden's  grave. 
That,  one  memorial  fprig  to  fave 

Bore  it  from  a  filler's  bier. 

And  homeward  walking  wept  o'er  mo 
The  true  tears  of  fimplicity. 

And  foon,  her  cottage  window  near 
With  c*re  my  (lender  ftem  fhe  plac'd. 
And  fondly  thus  her  grief  embrac'dj 

And  cherifti'd  fad  rtnVrobrance  dear, 
For  love  fincere  and  friendfhip  free, 
Are  children  of  fimplicity. 


CONTINUED. 


When  part  was  many  a  painful  day, 
Slow  pacing  o'er  the  villuge  green. 
In  white  were  all  the  maidens  feen. 

And  bore  my  guardian  friend  away; 
Ah  death  !  what  facrifice  to  thee, 
The  ruins  of  fimplicity  ! 

One  generous  fwain  her  heart  approv'd, 
A  youth,  whofe  fond  and  faithful  breaft, 
With  many  an  artlefs  figh  confefs'd, 

In  nature's  language,  that  he  lov'd. 
But,  ftranger,  'tis  no  tale  for  thee, 
Unlefs  thou  lov'ft  fimplicity. 

He  died— and  foon  her  lip  was  cold, 

And  ilion  her  rofy  che<  k  was  pale  ; 

The  village  wept  to  hear  the   tale, 
When  for  both  the  flow  bell  tollM— r 

i',f  eath  von  flow'iy  turf  they  lie, 

The  lovers  of  fimplicity. 

Vet  one  boon  have  I  to  crave  ; 

Stianger,  if  thy  pity  bleec, 

Wilt  thou  do  one  tender  deed. 
And  ftrtw  my  p.*le  flo»'rs  o'et  their  grava' 

So  lightly  lie  the  turf  on  thte, 

Since  thou  lov'it  limp  licit  y. 


N Tn  the  above  Cong,  the  verfes  are  fuppofed  to  be  fpoken  by  a  buflj  of  Rofc- 

naary. 


Remainder  of  the  words  of  the  Glee  in  the  following  page. 

O  let  ire  pierce  the  fecret  made, 

Chear'd  by  the  warbling  woods, 
Or  woo  the  folitary  maid, 

LulPd  by  the  gliding  floods. 
Then  learn  when  noon  of  life  is  paft, 

To  calmly  meet  my  end. 
And  feel  my  fetting  fun  at   laft 

The  grave  unfear'd  defcead. 


SONG     XXXIII. 

BENEATH  THE  SILENT  RURAL  CELL. 
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Be  -      neath  the        fi  -  lent       ru  -       ral     cell*    Of  in  -  no- 
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Be  -     neath  the  fi  -         lent       ru  -        ral       ctll,     Of         in  -       no  - 
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Be  .      neath  the       fi  -         lent       ru  -      ral     cellj     Of  in  -       no  - 
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cence  and       peace ;  With  sage  re  -       tire  -     ment 
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cence  and  peace;  With  fage       re  -     tire  -     ment 


flFfr-p — e— =?=s^: 


1 


cence    and 


peace  j 


With)         sage         re  -         tire  -  ment 
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let  me     dwell     and  tafte      each  hone  -  felt     blifs . 
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let  me     dwell  and  tafte     each  home  -    felt     Llifs , 
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let  me     dwell,  and  tafte     each  home  -  ft  It      blifs. 


SONG     XXXIV. 
WHERE  IS  PLEASURE. 
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Where        is         plenfure         tell  rue     where,  What  can      touch      my 
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Where        is  pleafure  tell      me     where,  What     can      touch    my 
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bread       with  joy, 


All 


round       the  fpa  -  ci  -  ous 


bread      with 
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All  a    -   -   round      the  fpa  -  ci 
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fpheres  Let      my  mufe  her  fe.irch    em    -    ploy. 
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fpheres, 
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Let      my  mufe  her  fearch   em    -    ploy, 
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CONTINUED. 


ling  (lores     pro  -    -  dnce,      H-ap'd    in  g 
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Wealth     thy  mining  ftores     pro  -    -  dnce,      H-ap'd    in  golien 
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Wealth      thy  Alining  ftores      pro    •    duce,        Heap'd     iu  g     d    n 


for   -  did  mi  -  -   fsi 


moun  ■  tains  rife, 


Thee      let 
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-    tains         rife 


Thee       let  for    -    did 
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chufe, 
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1'hou     canft      ne'   r  al lure  my     eyes. 
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Thoa     canft      ne'er  al    -   -    lure  my     eyes. 
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Honour,let  thy  chariot  roll, 
Deck'd  with  titles,  pageants,  arms. 
Thou  may'ft  charm  th'  ambi'ious  foul, 
But  for  me  thou  haft  no  charms. 

Only  Delia,  gentle  fair, 
Can  the  precior.s  boon  below; 
Give,  ye  povv'rs  !   O  give  me  her  ! 
SheS  the  all  I  afk.  below. 


SONG    XXXV. 
THE  LAST  TIME  I  CAME  O'ER  THE  MUM. 


The    lad  time  I    came       o'er  the  moor,  I     left    my       love     behind 
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mind    me. 


me^  Ye  pow'rs  what  pain  do     I     endure.  When  foft    i    -   de  -  as    mind    me 
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Soon  as     the     tuddy  morn  tlifplay'd  The  beaming,        day      enTuing        I 
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met     betimes  my        lovely  maid,  In       fit       retreats  for     wooing. 
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Beneath  the  cooling  (hade  we  lay, 

Gazinsrand  chaftely  fporting  ; 
We  kifs'd  and  promif'd  time  away, 

Till  night  fpread  her  black  curtairi. 
I  pitied  all  beneath  the  Ikies, 

Ev'en  kings,  when  (he  was  nigh  me, 
In  raptures  I  beheld  her  eyes, 

Which  could  but  ill  deny  me. 


(CONTINUED, 


Should  I  be  call'd  where  cannon  roar, 

Where  mortal  fteel  mav  wound  me, 
Or  caft  upon   forae  foreign  fhore, 

Where  dangers  may  furround  me, 
Yet  hopes  again  to  (Ve  my  love, 

To  fca ft  on  glowing  kllses, 
Shall  make  my  cares  atniiftance  move, 

In  profpect  ot  fiich  bliffes. 

In  all  my  foul  there's  not  one  place, 

To  let  a  rival  enter, 
Since  (he  excels  in  every  grace, 

In  her  my  love  (hall  center. 
Sooner  the  feas  (hall  ceafe  to  flow, 

Their  waves  the  Alps  {ball  cover, 
On  Green'and  ice  fhall  rofes  grow, 

Before  I  ceafe  to  love  her. 

The  next  time  I  come  o'er  the  moor, 

She  fhall  a  lover  find  me  ; 
And  that  my  faith  is  firm  and  pure, 

Tho'  I  left  her  behind  roe. 
Then  Hymen's  facred  bonds  fhall  chain, 

My  heart  to  her  fdir  bofom, 
There,  while  my  being  does  remain, 

My  love  more  frefli  llia.ll  bloflbm. 


song    xxxvr. 

YE  CHEARFUL  VIRGINS. 
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Yc     chearful  virgins       have  you  feen  my  fair       Myrtilla      pafs  the  green  to 

iigiliiilisiiiiiiiii 


Ye      ch-arful  virgins    have  you  feen  my   far      Myrtilla      pafs  the    green  to 


Ye     chearful  virgins     have  you  feen  my  fair       Myrtilla       pafs  the  green  to 
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jfe       or      jefs'mine      bow'r  to        rofe   or ,      jefs'mine  bow'r? 
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jfe     or      jefs'mine       bow'r  to  rofe     or  jefs'mine  bow'r? 
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jefs'mine     bow'r  to  rofe  or      jefs'mine  bow'i? 
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Where       does     fhe    feek  the        woodbine  (hade,  for       fure     ye     know  the 

. 1— b — , "^ ip»"* — b 


Where     does     fne    feek     the  woodbine  fhade,  for       fure    ye     know     the 


Where  does       the      feek    the    woodbine     fhade,  for     fure      ye    know    the 


CONTINUED. 


blooming  maid  fweet  as  tbeMayborn  flow'r  fweet  fweet  as  the  May  born  flow'r. 


coming  maid  fweet  as  the  May  born  flow'r  fweet  fweet  as  the  Mav  born  flow'r. 
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blooming  maid  fweet  as  the     May  born  flow'r  fweet  fweet  as  tile  May  born  flovv'jr, 


Her  cheek  is  like  the   maiden  rofe, 
Join'd  with   the  lily  as  it  blows, 

Where  each  in  Iweetnefs  vie, 
Like  dew  drops  glift'rincr  in  the   morn, 
When  Phcebus  gilds  the  flow'ring  thorn  ; 

Health  fparkles  in  her  eye. 
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SONG    XXXVII- 
GIVE  ME  THE  SWEET  DELIGHTS  OF  LOVE 


Give  me  the  fweet  delights  of  love        let  not  anxious    care     de  -  ftroy  then^ 
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Pure  are  the  bleffings  love  bellowing  peace  and  harmony  e  -  ver        flowing 
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A        fmosky  houfe, 


a.  failing  trade, 
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Oh  how   divine, 


Oh  how     divine  ilill     to     ei'joy       them, 
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peace  and      harmony  peace   and    harmony 
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peace       aud 


Sjx   fquawlin?  brats   and    a     fcolding         jade. 
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Oh     how  divine     £1111     ftill     to  enjoy     them. 
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harmony       c  -  ver  e  -  ver       flowing 
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Six  fquawling  brats  and  a  fcolding    jade. 


SONG    XXXVIII. 
OH  HOW  FLEETING. 
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Oh     how  fleeting         are     the     joys  wretch    -    -    ed  mor    -  tals 
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Oh  how  fleeting  are  the  joys  wretched 


mor     -     tals 
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fondly     boaft  wretched  mortals  fond    -  -    -     ly     boa  ft. 
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fondly     boaft  wretched  mortals 


fond    -     -  ly  boaft, 
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Ev'ry  pleafure     care       annoys  fcarcely     tailed  e'er     'tis     loll 
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Ev'ry  pleafure      care      annoys  fcarcely       tailed  e'er  'tis     loft 
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fcarcely         tafted  e'er  'tis  loft.  Still  betray'd    by  fortune's  wiles 
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millings 
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fcarcely  tafted  e'er    'tis    loft.  Still    betray'd    by  fortune's  wile, 
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tho'  -  -  -  -    we    know      her 


unfincere  tho'  we  kno<"     her 
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tho'  we  know         her  un  -    fin  -   cere       tho'   we     know    her 
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CONTINUED. 


unfincere  ;       By       experience    taught     flie  fmiles  but  to      frown   the 
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iiGncere  j  By      experience     taught  (he      fmiles     bat    to         frown  the 
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more     fe  -  vere  but 


to  frown  the  more      fe    -    vere, 
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more  fe  -  vere 


but         to         frown  the  more         feveie. 
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TrufHng       to  his  faithlefs         guide  rea  -   -   -   fon's      e  -  ver 
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Trufting     to  his         faithlefs  guide         rea     -    -     -    fon's    e    .    ver 
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led  aftr 
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reston's  e    -     ver 


led     -     -       a    -    ftray  ; 
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reafon's  e  -  ver  led  a     -   flrayj 
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Thus       .  life 


lie's     precious  moments 


glide,         Fool'd         by 
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'J  hus         life's       precious  monunts 


glide,         Fool'd         by 


CONTINUED. 
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hope         from  day  to  day  fool'd  by  hope      from 
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hope         from         day         to         day  fool'd         by         hope         from 


day      to     day. 
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day      to    day. 
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SONG    XXXIX. 


THE  TANKARD  OF  ALE. 


.Not  drunk  nor  yet    f  b  •      but     brother  to     both,  I  met    a  young  man  upon 
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Aylefbery       vale,  I  faw      by  his  face  that  he     was     in    good    cafe  to 
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come  and      take    (hare    of     a  tankard      or     ale,  la  ral     la     la 
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la  ra   la    la     la     ra     la  la    ra     la   la    ra     la   la,     I     faw  by  his  face  that  h    j 


wai      in      good  cafe    to  come  and  take  fliare  of    a  tankard         of  ale. 
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CONTINUED. 


The  hedger  who  works  in  the  ditches  all  day. 
And  labours  fo  very  hard  at  the  plow  tail, 
He'll  talk  of  great  things,  about  princes  and  kings, 
When  once  he  (hakes  hands  with  a  tankard  of  ale. 

The  beggar  that  begs  without  any  legs, 
She's  fcarce  got  a  rag  to  cover  her  tail. 
She's  as  merry  with  rigs  as  a  mifer  with  bags, 
When  once  (he  (hakes  hands  with  a  tankard  of  ale. 

The  widow  that  buried  her  hufband  of  late, 
She's  fcarcely  forgotten  to  weep  or  to  wail, 
But  thinks  every  day  ten  till  (he's  married  again, 
When  once  me  (hakes  hands  with  a  tankard  of  ale. 

The  old  parifli  vicar,  when  he's  in  his  liquor, 

W      merrily  at  his  parimioners  rail, 

Gome  pay  all  your  tithes  or  I'll  kifs  all  your  wives, 

When  once  he  (hakes  hands  with  a  tankard  of  ale. 

The  old  parlfh  clerk4  with  his  eyes  in  the  dark, 
And  letter  fo  fmall  that  he  fcarcely  can  tell, 
He'll  read  every  letter  and  ling  the  pfalms  better, 
When  once  he  (hakes  hands  with  a  tankard  of  ale 

If  wrangling  and  jangling  or  any  fuch  ftrife, 
Or  any  things  elfe  may  happen  to  fall, 
From  words  turn  to  blows  and  a  (harp  bloody  nofe, 
We'refriends  again  over  a  tankard  of  ale. 


SONG    XL. 
C  O  O  L  U  N.      > 
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O     the  hours   I     have 
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pafs'd     in      the  armi  of 


my 


dear 
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ne  -  ver       be  thought    of  but  with        a      fad         tear. 
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Oh !      for   -  bear,  Oh !    for    -    bear      then    to  men  -  tion         her 
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name,         It         re    -  -   -   ca 
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name,  It  re    -  -    -    cals      to  my  mem  -  ry  the 
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lufe      of     my 
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pain. 
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How  often  to  love  me  flie  fondly  has  fworn, 
And  when  parted  from  me  would   ne'er  ceafe  to  mournj 
Ail  harddiips  for  me,  me  would  chearfully  bear, 
And  at  night,  on  my  boforn  forget  all  her  care. 

To  fome  diftant  climate  together  we'll  roam, 
And  forget  all  the  hardfhips  we  met  with  at  home, 
Fate  now  be  propitious  and  grant  me  thine  aid, 
Give  mc  my  Paftora  and  I'm  more  than  repaid. 


SONG    XLI. 
MY  FOND  SHEPHERDS. 
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My     fond  ihepherds  of         late  were  fo     bleft,  Their  fair  nymphs  were  (o 
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night  they  went  fafely  to 
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reft,     And  they     mer     -     ri  -  ly 


fung     through  the  day. 
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But      ah  !   what  a         fcene  null   ap    -  pear,    muft    the         fweet   ru  -    ral 
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Dre  ftrike  the     ear  ?  Shall  the     dance         on 


the  green      be     no 
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Vol.  II. 


Will   the  flocks  from  their  pafiures  be  led, 

Muft  the  herds  go  wild  ftraying  abroad, 
Shall  the  looms  be  all  ftopt  in  each  (hed, 

And  the  lhips  be  all  moor'd  in  the  road  ? 
Muft  the  arts  be  all  fcatter'd  around, 

And  (hall  commerce  grow  fick  of  her  tide, 
Muft  religion  expire  on  the  ground  ? 

And  lhall  virtue  fink  down  by  her  fide? 
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SONG    XLH. 
O  LOVE  WHAT  THE  DEUCE. 
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O         love,     wh  t  the     deuce     do  you         want  in     ray     bofom,   get 
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out     of  my  fight  and  my  heart  let     a  -  lone,  For  had       I     a     fcore  I  fhould 
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r  my  own,  V 


certainly      lofe  'em,  as     that     I     poffefs      is     no         longer  my  own,  What 
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mea'is    all    this      thumping     this  flutt'ring     and     beating,         O 
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id     nnfter         Cuoid  be  eafy         now,  I       long  ev'ry     morn  for  the 
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next       village  meeting,  Tho'    it  a  Ms    to  my   oain      but      I 
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cannot     tell  how.   Sing     li-ra  la       li-ra      la  li-ra     la     li-ra       la 
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li-ra     la  li-ra      la  li-ra      la     la,  I         can't  for  the  life     of 
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make     out    the      rcafon    whv  love  is  the       only     bins  ne'er  out  of  feafon 
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II. 


Och  !  wlien  on  the  green  we  were  all  of  us  dancing, 
'Twas  there  I  firft  caught  the  effeft  of  her  eyes, 
Each  moment  (he'd  feize  to  be  privately  glancing 
Fond  looks  at  a  heart  (he  had  caught  by  furprife  j 
She  (hot  through  and  through  like  a  loud  clap  of  thunder, 
My  heart  a  large  hole  in  my  bolbm  did  burn, 
And  fled  to  her  arms,  then  pray  where  is  the  wonder, 
That  her  own  the  dear  creature  mould  fend  in  return? 
Sing  lira  la  &c. 

III. 

0  Cupid  you're  furely  of  Irifh  extraftion, 

Oh  help  your  poor  countryman  now  at  a  pincn, 
If  you'll  (land  my  friend  in  the  heat  of  the  action, 
May  I  ne'er  fee  Kilkenny  again  if  I  flinch  ! 
I'm  not  one  of  thofe  that  are  given  to  lying  ; 

1  promife  no  more  than  I'm  able  to  give, 

I  hate  all  your  nonfcnfe,your  kneeling  and  dying, 
But  I'll  love   her  as  long  as  (he  chufes  to  live. 
Sing  lira  la  $cc. 


SONG    XLin. 
BY  THE  STREAM  SO  COOL. 
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By   the  Ilream  fo  cool  and  clear,  And  thro' the  caves  where  breezes  languid* 
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Soothing     flill     my     tender       anguifh,     Hoping  ftill      to    find    my    lover 
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I     have   wander'd  far      and  near,  O  where  fliall  I    the  youth      difcover? 
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Sleeps  he  in  your  breezy  Ihade, 

Ye  rocks,  with  mofs  and  ivy  waving, 

On  fome  bank  where  wild  waves  laving, 

Murmur  through  the  twifted  willow  ; 

On  that  bank,  Oh  were  I  laid, 

How  foft  mould  be  my  lover's  pillow  ! 


SOSG   tut, 

AT  LANTAVRE  COT  PLESS  HUR 
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At  Llan    •     tavre  got  plefs  hur    a  place  of      renown,  Hur       was 
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brought  up      and     porn  'twas    a         prave       gallant     town,  Hur      father        got 
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plefs  hur     did         keep  a  goot  houfe,  Where    never         was     lack     of     goot 
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putting     and  fowfe.    Oh     the     houfe  of  hur   father      hur       father's  goot 

— , :£, 


m 


:::±— zi==z 


33EEEEE3 


s 


houfe,  Where  ne    -  ver    was        lack    of      goot         putting     and     fowfe,  Prave 
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bar-ra        roennin     and     good  barra  chowfe,  O     was    it     not  look  you    a 


sgiE 


plen  -  ti    -    ful         houfe  > 
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Hur  father  Got  plefs  her,  was  prafe  gallant  man, 
A  (hentleman  look  you — and  Morjjan.hur  narnej 
Great  wonders  hur  di  •  in  the  wars  of  the  place, 
Which  caus'd  many  fears  on  hUr  worfhip's  goot  face. 
Oh  the  houfe  of  hur  father  &c. 


So  great  was  hur  might,  hur  ftrength,  and  bur  pow'r, 
For  hur  fprung  from  the  loins  of  great  Owen  Glendour; 
Hur  flew  many  (hiants,  reliev'd  many  maids, 
A  knight  of  great  valour — but  a  cobler  by  trades. 
Oh  the  houfe  of  hur  father  &c. 

Of  dunnocks  and  goats  hur  had  goot  (lore  and  plenty, 
Of  leeks  a  great  garden,  with  cabbages  daintv ; 
An  old  Wood'ock's  bill  for  a  pioe— with  prave   liquor, 
To  comfort  hur  nofe  when  hur  fat  in  hur  wicker. 
Oh  the  houfe  of  hur  father  &c. 

Now  hur  father  was  tead — oh  peace  to  hui  relique  ! 
Hur  was  tead  of  the  wind  in  her  guts  and  the  co:ic  j 
Hur  houfe,  goots,  and  chatties,  hur  left  ta  her  ion, 
Who  was  look't  at  by  ill  as  a  thriving  young  man. 
Oh  the  houfe  of  hur  father,  8ic. 


CONTINUED. 


But  the  firft  of  great  March,  on  St  Taffid's  great  day, 
As  thorough  Llantavre  hur  took  hur  beft  way, 
With  hur  leek  in  hur  hat,  to  the  (how  hur  was  going, 
With  Shenkin,  and  Morgan,  and  Watkin,  and  Owen. 
Oh  the  houfe  of  hur  father,  &.c. 

Noiv  as  hur  was  pafling  the  folks  all  among, 
Sweet  Winifred's  face  hur  beheld  in  a  throng  ; 
St  David,  how  great  was  poor  Hugky's  furprife, 
When  hur  felt  the  Ihzrp  nettles  that  (hot  from  hur  eyes. 

Oh  the  marfelous  eyes  of  fweet  Winifred  Shones, 
Which  makes  hur  fit  fopping  with  fighings  and  groans, 
Making  hur  moan;,  fighings,  and  groans, 
Oh  the  marfelous  eyes  of  fweet  Winifred  Shones. 

The  very  firft  fiiaft  hur  receiv'd  from  her  quiver, 
Went  thorough  her  bread  pone  and  ftuck  in  her  liver, 
Hur  ploot  poil'd  and  pubbl'd,  and  gkm'din  a  trice, 
But  Winnifred's  look  you,  was  frozen  as  ice. 
Oh  the  marfelous  eyes,  &C. 
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By  Chefu  hur  fwore  hur  would  pluck  up  a  courage, 
Hur  went  to  hur  and  fwore,  hur  was  as  good  as  leek  porrage  j 
But  hur  gimlet  hur  cock'd  with  an  eye  of  difdainj 
Which  pierc'd  hur  heart  thorough  and  thorough  again. 
Oh  the  marfelous  eyes  &c. 

Hur  told  hur  in  many  fweet  ditty  and  carol, 
Hur  love  was  as  great  as  her  anceftors  were  all, 
But  in  vain  thofe  fweet  ditties  and  carols  hur  lung, 
Unheeded  hur  harp  hur  fo  often  had  ftrung. 
Oh  the  marfelous  eyes,  &c. 

Cot  fplutter  hur  fwore,  for  liur  was  in  a  paffion, 
Hur  would  hate  all  fuch  jades  as  the  plagues  of  a  nation, 
But  the  ilut  was  fo  cruel,  hur  fpit  iu  hur  face, 
A  %n  hur  was  lack  of  goot  preeding  and  grace. 
Oh  the  damnable  eyes  &.c. 

So  now  hur  will  pack  up  her  awls  and  be  going, 
And  leave  off  fuch  priples  and  praples  as  loving, 
Farewell  to  Llantavre,  of  faired  renown, 
Hur'U  feek  hur  goot  fortune  in  London  fine  town. 


SONG    XLV. 
DRINK  TO  ME  ONLY. 
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Drink,  to     me    only  with  thine  eyes,  And     I  will  pledge  with  mine, 
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Drink  to    me     only  with  thine  eyes,  And     I  will  pledge  with  mine, 


Drink  to    me     only         with  thine  eyes,  And     I  will  pledge  with  mine, 
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Or          leave     a    kifs     with  -  in     the  cup,  And  I'll  not  afk  for  wine. 
X , f* , 
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Or         leave    a     kifs        within      the    cup,  And  I'll  not  afk  for     wine. 
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Or         leave    a      kifs     within       the  cup,  And  I'll  not  afli  for   wine. 
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The  third  that  from  my  foul  doth  rife, 

Requires  a  drink  divine, 
But  might  I  of  Jove's  nedlar  fip, 

I  wou'd  not  change  for  thine. 

I  fent  thee  late  a  rofy  wreathe, 

Not  fo  much  hon'ring  thee, 
As  giving  it  a  hope  that  there, 

It  would  not  wither'd  be  j 

But  thou  thereon  didfl  only  breathe, 

And  fent  it  back  to  me, 
Sirce  when  it  grows  and  frac'ls,  I  fwcar, 
Not  of  itfelf,  but  thee. 
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SONG    XLVL 

HOW  BLEST  HAS  MY  TIME  BEEN'. 


fctrfc 


lillMiiPiliilliiigl 


«;:: 


S*E9 


^ii 


^n=j 


HI 


££* 


ari 


How         bleft     has    my 
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time  been,  what    joys     have     I     known,  Since  wedlock's  foft  bondage  mado 
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Jefs  -  y      my         own.  So  joyful     my  heart     is,     fo 
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eafy      my  chain,  tint     freedom     is         taftelefs  and         roving  a 


CONTINUED. 


:d=t— : 


pain. 

3FF 


— ^-i- 


ilii^iii^liilllllll 


■~  b-t-r~- 


-?--r 


pminiann 


Thro'  walks  grown  with  woodbines  as  often  we  ftray, 
Around  ui  our  boys  and  girls,  frolic  and  play. 
How  pleafing  their  fport  is,  the  wanton  ones  fee, 
And  borrow  their  looks  from  my  Jeffy  and  me 

To  try  her  fweet  temper,  oft  times  am  I  feen, 
In  revels  all  day  with  the  nymphs  on  the  gTeen, 
Tho'  painful  the  abfence,  my  doubts  (he  beguiles, 
And  meets  me  at  night  with  complacence  and  fmiles- 

What  tho'  on  her  cheek  the  rofe  lofes  its  hue, 
Her  wit  and  good  humour  bloom  all  the  year  thro'} 
Time  (till,  as  he  flies,  adds  increafe  to  her  truth, 
And  gives  to  her  mind  what  he  fteals  from  her  youth" 

Ye  (hepherds  fo  gay  who  make  love  to  enfnare, 
And  cheat  with  falfe  vowt  the  too  credulous  fair, 
In  fearch  of  true  pleafure  how  vainly  you  roam! 
To  hold  it  for  life  you  mult  find  it  at  home. 
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SONG    XLVII. 
THE  CONVENT  BELL. 
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When  waken'd  by     the       Convent  bell,      At      midnight's 
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dark     and      dreary  hour,        I     rofe  my         mournful     beads     to 
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tell,  A  >d  think  of  life  and  love  no  more,  no  more,  no  more,  In  vain        I 
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wept       I       bluih    to 
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own,  I  dropt     a  tear  for   him    a  - 
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loae,     Ii»     vain      I  wept     I     blafh       to  own,        I    dropt  a 
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tear  .   for     him     a   -     -   lone 
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At  fober  eve  or  twilight  grey, 
The  (welling  organ's  awful  foundj 
Wou'd  warn  the  veftals  when  to  pray, 
While  holy  tears  bedew'd  the  ground, 
In  vain  I  wept  I  blufhto  own. 
I  druot  a  tear  for  hira  alone. 


SONG    XLVIII. 


MEGAN  OH,  OH  MEGAN  EE. 
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Sleep  you  or         wake  you  Lady         bright,     Sing     megan         oh 
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Sleep  you     or      wake      you,         lady         bright,      Sing   megan        oh 


oh     megan     ee         now   is     the        fittoft       »time   for     flight,    Sing    megan 
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oh     megan     ee,         now     is      the       fitteft         time    for       flight,  Sing   megan 
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oh  oh      megan     ee.  Know  from  your  tyrant      father's    power,      Be 
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oh  oh    megan    ee,  Know  from  your    tyrant       father's     power,      Be  ♦ 
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neath  the      window         of   your     tower,   A         boat         now      waits       to 
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neath    the      window         of  your       tower  A         boat         now 


waits        to 


fet    you  free,  Sing    megan  oh       oh    megan        ee,       Sing      megan 


fet     you      free,       Sing     megan         oh         oh   megan       ee,  Singtn-g*1 
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oh  oh   megan      ee,         fing      megan         oh  oh     megan         ee 
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oh  oh  megan    ee,   oh     fing     megan  oh  oh     megan  e  e 


fing       megan  oh  oh  megan       ee  oh  megan     ee 
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fing   -   -         fing      megan         oh  oh   megan       ee  oh  megan   ee 
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oh  megan     ee 


oh 
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oh  megan     ee  oh  megan         ee. 


Tho'  deep  the  ftream,  tho'  high  the  wall, 

Sing  megan  oh,  &c. 
The  danger  trufi:  me,  love,  is  (mail, 

Sing  megan  oh,  &c. 
To  fpring  below  then  never  dread, 
My  arms  to  catch  you  (hall  be  fpread, 
And  far  from  hence  you  foon  (hall  be. 

Sing  megan  oh,  &c. 

Fair  Emma  hulh'd  her  heart's  alarms, 

Sing  megan  oh,  &c. 
She  fprung  into  her  lover's  arms, 

Sing  megan  oh,  &c. 
Unhurt  (lie  fell,  then  fwift  its  way, 
The  boat  putfued  without  delay, 
With  Emma  placed  on  Edgar's  knee. 

Sing  megan  oh,  8cc. 


SONG    XLIX 
THE  BIRKS  OF  INVERMAY. 
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The  fmiling      morn    the         breathing     fpring,  In       -       vite     the 
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tuneful  birds      to       fing    And  while  they  warble  from   each    fpray,  Love 


melts  the  u    -  ni  -  ver  -  fal   lay.  Let        us  A    -    manda,  timely 
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wife,     Like  them  improve     the     hour     that     flies,  And     in     foft     raptures 
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wafle    the  day,   A  -  mong       the     birks  of  In  -  ver  -  may. 


CONTINUED. 


For  foon  the  winter  of  the  year, 
And  age,  life's  winter,  will  appear  ; 
At  this,  thy  living  bloom  will  fade, 
As  that,  will  ftrip  the  verdant  (hade  ; 
Our  tafte  of  pleafure  then  is  o'er, 
The  feather'd  fongfters  are  no  more. 
And  when  they  droop  and  we  decay, 
Adieu  the  birks  of  Invermay. 

Behold  the  hills  and  vales  around, 
With  lowing  herds  and  flocks  abound, 
The  wanton  kids  and  fiilking  lambs, 
Gan-.Sul  and  uance  about  their  dams. 
The  bufy  bees  with  humming  noife, 
And  all  the  reptile  kind  rejoice  ; 
Let  us,  like  them,  then  ling  and  play. 
About  the  birks  ot  Invermay. 

Hark,  how  the  waters  as  they  fall, 
Loudly  my  love  to  gladnefs  call  ; 
The  wanton  waves  fport  in  the  beams, 
And  fifhej  play  throughout  the  ftreams. 
The  circling  fun  does  now  advance, 
And  all  the  planets  round  him  dance, 
Let  us  as  jovial  be  as  they, 
Among  the  birks  of  Invermay. 
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SONG     L. 

HARK  THE  JOY  INSPIRING  HORN. 
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Hark 
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hark,     the       joy  in     -    -    fpiring     horn,  Sa  -  -  lutes       the      ro    -  fy 
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rif  -  ing     morn.  And  e-choes    thro'     the         dale    -  -   -   -        and 
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e-choei         thro'     the         dale.       J'    With         clam'rous      peals     the 
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fnufF      the     fragrant      gale, 
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and  fnurF  the    fragrant    gale. 
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Nor  gates  nor  hedges  can  impede, 
The  brilk  high  mettled  ftarting  fteedj 

The  jovial  pack  purfue  ;■ 
Like  light'ning  darting  o'er  the  plain', 
The  dillant  hills  with  fpeed  he  gain») 

And  fees  the  game  in  view. 

Her  path  the  timid  hare  forfakes, 
And  to  the  copfe  for  (helter  makes, 

There  pants  a  while  for  breath  j 
When  now  the  noife  alarms  her  ear, 
Her  haunts  defcry'd  her  fate  is  near, 

She  fees  approaching  death. 

:"Dire£ied  by  the  vvell  known  breeze, 
The  hounds  their  trembling  viclim  feize, 

She  faints,  (he  falls,  (he  dies  j 
The  diftant  courfers  now  come  in, 
And  join  the    loud  triumphant  din, 

Till  echoes  rend  the  fldes. 
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SONG     LI. 
KILKENNY  IS  A  HANDSOME  PLACE. 
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Kil       -        ken   -    ny  is       a 
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handfome   place   as     any  town     in  Shamrockfhire,  there  firft      I  faw  ray 
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Jemmy's  faee  there  Jemmy  firft      be    -    held      his  dear.  My 
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love  he     was  a         baflifU      boy,  and  I    a       fimple      girl  to    lee, 
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Allegro. 
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yet         I         was     Jemmy's  only         joy    and         Jemmy     was  the 
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lad  forme,  Yet 
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I     was  Jemmy's  only  joy 
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and     Jemmy  was  the 
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lad     for  me 
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But  Dublin  city  bore  the  bell, 

In  ftreets  and  fquares  and  houfes  fine, 
Oh  here  young  Dick  his  love  could  tell, 

And  then  I  told  young  Dickey  mine. 
For  Dick  he  was  a  roving  blade, 

And  I  was  hearty  bold  and  free, 
He  lov'd  and  I  his  love  repaid, 

Then  Dicky  was  the  lad  for  me. 

When  Dover  Strand  became  my  lot, 
And  William  there  my  love  did  crown*, 

Young  Dick  and  Jemmy  I  forgot, 
Kilkenny  fair  and  Dublin  town  j 

For  William  was  a  gentle  youth, 
Too  baihful  nor  too  bold  for  me, 

He  faid  he  lo'ed  and  told  me  truth, 
And  William  was  the  lad  for  roe, 


SONG     LII. 
THERE  THERE  BEHOLD  THE  MIGHTY  BOWL. 
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Theie  there       be  -  hold     the      mighty     bowl,  Now     I'll     quench  my 
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There  there      be  -  hold   the      mighty     bowl,     Now      I'll  quench  my 
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thiifty     foul,      Richeft      fiagrance     flows    a  -  rcund  all     our     cares  (hall 


thirfty    foul,     Richeft     fragrance  flows  a   -  round       all      our  cares  (hall 
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here  be  drown'd, there        be     -   hold         the     mi^h  -    ty     bowl  now 


ipuglipp^|i||^pg^lll 


here  be       drown'd,  behold     the   mighty  bowlbehold  the      mighty  bowl 
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now         I'll     quench     I'll     quench    my      thirfty     foul 
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now  I'll 
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richeft  fragrance  flow's  around,  All       our  cares  (hall 
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quench  my  thirfty  fcul    richeft    fragrance  flows  wound,  All    our  cares  (hall. 
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here  be     drown'd.     Hail  great       Bacchus,  pow'r     di  -    vine,  Thefe  and 


iiipglMPliiiiiiiiliil 


r-75-*3^ 


here  be     drown'd.  Hail  great         Bacchus,         pow'r  di    -     -    vine, 
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thefe  and     fuch  like  gifts  are  thiue, 
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while     we  thus  are    bleft  by     thee, 
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fong  (hall     be 
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while  we   thus       are  bleft         by     thee, 


of         thy     praife     our        long         11 


M 


p3«s: 


of         thy     praife     our        long         lhall      be,    while  we     thus      are 
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of  thy       praife         our  fong  fhall   be,    while  we     thus   are 
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bleft      by     thee  hail     great  Bacchus,  pow'r        divine 


b^eft   by  thee, 


hail  great      Bacchii",  pow'r     divine 
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thefe     and  fuch     like     gifts     are     thine, 
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thefe     and  fuch  like     gifts      are      thine  of     thy     praife  our 
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fong  fhall        be,  while      we  thus  are         bleft  by         thee. 
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foa"  (hall       bet  while         we  thus  are     bkft  by        thee. 
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LASSIE  LIE  NEAR  ME. 


Lang  hae  we  parted     been,     Laflie       my  dearie  ;  Now  we     ara 
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met     again,         Laflie      lie         near     me.        Nerr  me,     near     me,  Laflie  lie 
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near     me,     Lang  haft  thou     lain  thy     lane,    Laflie      lie  near     me. 
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A1  that  I  hae  endur'd, 
Laflie,  my  dearie, 

Here  in  thy  arms  is  cur'd, 
Laflie  lie  near  me. 
Near  me,  &c. 
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TIME  HAS  NOT  THINN'D  MY  FLOWING  IIAI& 
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Time  has      not     thinn'd  my         flowing         hair,    Nor     bent  me 


Time  has  not     thinn'd       my  flowing         hair,     Nor       bent       me 
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with       his  i     -     ron     hand, 
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bloffom      tear       ere  Autuian         yet     the         fruit       demand, 
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Ah      why     fo     foon     the        bloflbm     tear,        Ah     w&v  fo     foon      the 
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tear,    ere  Autumn      yet     the         fruit    demand,         er« 
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ere  Au     -     tumn  yet     the        fruit         demand. 
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Antumn    yet     the         fruit         demand,    the      fruit  de  -  mand. 
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Let  me        enjoy         the  chcarful         day     'till        many     a     year  has 
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o'er      me     roll'd,  Pleaf'd  let    me        trifle  life      a  -    way,     and 
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o'er    me       roll'd,         Pleaf'd  let  me      tri  -  fie         life        a   •   way     and 
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fing        of         love       ere  I       grow    old,  Let    me      enjoy  the 
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fing        of      love      ere        I         grow   old,  Let    me     enjoy         the 
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chearful      day,     'till         many      a       year        has         o'er     me   roll'd; 
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chearful      day,    'till         many     a         year     has         o'er     me         xoll'd  . 
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Pleas'd  let      me  tri    -    fle  life 
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PleaPd     let  me  tri     -     fle  life  a     -    way        and 


rli  r.r\t\riMm 


* 


$ 


3 


H= -F- 


fe=£ 


il 


way 


and         fing      of         love,        Pleas'd  let  me       trifle 
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fing  of       love      and  fing    of       love,         Pleas'd  let   me       trifle 
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life         a    -   way,   and         fing  ling     of  love  fing   of 
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life         a   -    way,     and         fing       of       love  fing      of  love 
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love     ere 


grow 


old, 
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grow       old,  Pleas'd  let     nie       tri  -  fie  life  a   -    way, 
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grow      old,  Pleas'd  let   me      tri  -    fle         life  a    -   way, 
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Pieas'd  let  me        trifle  life         a   -  way  and     fing         of    love     and 
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fing   of    love   eie       .   I      grow  old,   ere  I      grow     old 
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fing  of    love     ere         I    grow  old,      ere        I     grow     old 
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THE  DARK  SHADES  OF  YON  GROVE. 
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The  dark  (hades  of  yon  grove.the  deep  (hades  of     ycngrovethe  darkfnadesof  i| 
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yon  grove  are  dear  dear  (hades  to  me.     For       there  I  meet  my  ain  love  my 
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true  love  myconftant  love  For  there  I  meet  my  true  love  beneath  the  holland  tree  . 
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O  bright  breaks  the  morning,     O  blythe  breaks  the  mornin?; 
O  bright  breaks  the  morning,  that  cheers  baith  herb  and  treej 
But  fweeter  far  the  ev'ning,  the  ftill,  the  filent  ev'ning, 
O  fweet  the  fall    of  ev'ning,  that  brings   my   love    to  me  . 

And  who   like  a  young  roe,  O  who  like    a   fleet   roe, 
O   who   like   a   young   roe,   comes    bounding   o'er  the   lee  ? 
It  is,   it   is   my   ain   love,   my   true   love,    my    faithful   love, 
It  is,  it  is  my  true  love,  he   flies  to  meet  with  me . 
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THE  BLUSH  OF  AURORA. 
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The    blurti     of       Au    -    ro  -   ra,     now  tinges     the     room,     And 
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found,      brother  Spoitfrnan,  found  found  the  gay  horn        Till 
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Phoebus 


wakens     the     day,  Till  Phoebus 
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wakens     the         day. 
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see       now  lie  riles        in  fplendor      how     bright,  I  O      Paean 
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I     O  Pxan 


For       Phxbus     for       Phaebus  the  god  of       de 
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light     all         glorious    in  beauty     now      ban-  ifli  -  es         ni^ht,      then 
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mount  boys  to    horfe    and    a    -  way, 
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Then  mount  boys  then 
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I  mount  boys  then  mount  boys  then  mount  boys  then  mt  bovs  to  horfe  and  a  -  way. 
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What  raptures  can  equal  the  joys  of  the  chac-! 
Health,  bloom  and  contentment  appear  in  each  face, 
And  in  our  fwift  courfers  what  beauty  and  grace, 

While  we  the  fleet  (tag  do  puifue. 
At  the  deep  and  harmonious  fweet  cry  of  the  hounds, 
Wing'd  by  terror  he  burfts  from  the  forrtih  wide   bound. 
And  tho'  like  the   lightning  be  darts  o'er  the  grounds, 

Yet  ftill,  boys,  we  keep  him  in  view. 

When  chae'd  till  quite  fpent,  he  his  life  does  refign, 
Our  victim  we'll  offer  at  Bacchus's  fhrtne, 
And  revel  in  honour  of  Nimrod  divine, 

That  hunter  fo  mighty  of  fame. 
Our  glaffes  then  charge  to  our  Country  and  King, 
Love  and  beauty  we'll  fill  to,  and  jovially  ling, 
Wifhing  health  and  fuccefs  till  we  make  the  houfe  ring,. 

To  all  fportfmen  and  fons  of  the  game. 


SONG    LVII. 
THE  BANKS  OF  AYR. 
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Ihe         gloomy     night     is     ga'.h'ring   fail,     Loud  roars    the     wild   in- 
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conftant  blafl,  Yon     murky    cloud  is      foul  with    rain,       I         fee    it.   driving 
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o'er  the  plain.  The   hunter    now  has       left     the  moor,  The  fcatter'd  covey' 
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left   fecure,  while      here  I     wander     pre  ft  with  care,  A  -  long  the     lonely 
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banks  of  Ayr,  While  here       I         wander 


prefl     with     care,     A    - 
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The  autumn  mourns  her  rip'ning  corn, 
By  early  winter's  ravage  torn} 
Acrofs  her  placid  azure  fky, 
She  fees  the  fcouling  tempeft  fly  ; 
Chill  runs  ray  blood  to  hear  it  rave, 
I  think  upon  the  ftormy  wave, 
Where  many  a  danger  I  mull  dare, 
Far  from  the  bonny  banks  of  Ayr. 

'Tis  not  the  furging  billows  roar, 
'Tis  not  that  fatal  deadly  fliore, 
Tho'  death  in  every  (hape  appear, 
The  wretched  have  no  more  to  fear  j 
But  round  my  heart  the  ties  are  bound, 
That  heart  tranfpierc'd  with  many  a  wound, 
Thefe  bleed  afrefti,  thofe  ties  I  tear, 
To  leave  the  bonny  banks  of  Ayr. 

Farewell  old  Coila's  hills  and  dales, 
Her  heathy  moors  and  winding  vales, 
The  fcenes  where  wretched  fancy  roves, 
Purfuing  paft  unhappy  loves  ! 
Farewell  my  friends,  farewell  my  foes, 
My  peace  with  thefe,  my  love  with  thofe; 
The  burfting  tears  my  heart  declare, 
Farewell  the  bonny  banks  of  Ayr. 


SONG    LVIII. 
AH  !  WELLADAY. 
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Ah        welladay         muft         I  endure,    This    pain?    and     who        fliall 
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work     my         cure  ?  Fond  love   will         nerer  feek         repofe,  No 


[fcfeifeii 


__irp «.: 


s 


-■=*— 


tafure  to     its         grief        it     knows.  The     winds      are      hufh'd    and 
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dew    -    -    y     flecp,  With     foft  embrace       has  feiz/d    my     flieep,    All 
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wrapt  in    peaceful  flumber     lye,     But  wakeful         Philo     -     mel     and    I. 


hr  r,J  jm  j  J.nr  rruccufi 


Who  better  feen  in  fliepherds  arts, 
To  win  the  wanton  laffes  hearts? 
How  to  my  oaten  pipe  fo  fweet, 
Wont  they  to  change  their  nimble  feet! 
And  many  tales  of  mirth  had  I 
To  chace  the  fun  adown  the  Iky. 
Since  Lucy  wrought  her  fpite  alone, 
To  woods  I    pour  my  fruitlefs  moan. 

Oh  quit  thy  fcom,relentlefs  fair, 
E'er  long  I  perifli  thro'  defpair. 
Had   Rofalind  pofleft  my  mind, 
The  maiden  would  have  been  more  kyid. 
Oh  think,  for  beauty  will  not  ftay, 
And  flow'rs  ungather'd  will  decay, 
The  flow'rs  returning  feafons  bring, 
But  beauty  has  no  fecond  fpring. 

Oh  would  my  gifts  but  win  her  heart, 
Could  I  but  half  I  feel  impart, 
Foi  plumbs   I'd  climb  the  knotty  tree, 
Of  honey  rob  the  thrifty  bee, 
Fair  is  my  flock,  nor  comelefs  I, 
If  fountains  flatter  not,  and  why, 
Should  fountains  flatter  us,  yet  fhow 
The  flowers  more  beauteous  than  they  grow? 

Ocome,  my  love,  nor  think  it  mean, 
The  dams  to  milk,  the  lambkins  wean} 
How  would  the  crook  befeem  thy  hand, 
How  would  my  younglings  round  thee  Hand! 
Ah  !   younglings,  gaze  not  on  her  eye, 
Surh  glances  are  the  caufe   I  die. 
Sleep,  deep  my  flock,  for  you  may  take 
Your  rell,  tho'  thus  your  mailer  wake. 


SONG    LIX. 
BOWN  THE  BURN  DAVIE. 
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When         trees        did  bud        and  fields     were     green,  And 
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broom     bloom'd    fair       to  fee,         When  Ma  -  ry         was         corn- 
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pleat        fifteen,       And       love        laugh'd     in  her  ere,  Elithe 
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Davie's  blinks  her  heart  did     move,  To    fpeak    her  mind     thus 
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free,     G;mg  down  the  burn        Davie     love,  down  the     bum        Davie     lov 
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down     the     burn     Davie  love,  and  I  will  follow  thee,  down  the  burn  Davie  love 
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down      the     burn,     Davie     love,     down     the  burn       Davie     love     gang 
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do«n    the       burn       Davie  love,    And     I        will     follow     thee. 
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Now  Davie  did  each  lad  furpafs, 
That  dwelt  on  yon  burn  fide, 

And  Mary  was  the  bonnieft  lafs, 
Juft  meet  to  be  a  bride. 

Blithe  Davie's  blinks,  &c. 

Her  cheeks  were  rofie  red  and  white, 
Her  een  were  bonny   blue, 

Her  locks  were  like  Aurora  bright, 
Her  lipi  like  dropping  dew. 

Blithe  Davie's  blinks,  &c. 
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LONDON  LADIES  WALK  THE  STREETS. 
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London         ladies         walk    the       ftreets     In 


m 


thW     "iUf 


f 


jg= 


1 


E 


M=iilNPN=PP 


-■    : 


gaudy         filks  and        fattins,   The  country    girl     has  no     fuch  fweets  (he 
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clacks      a  -  long     iu     pattens,      But  what   care   I  ?  my     ruffet     gown  will 
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bring  me   lovers      plenty,         I've  f    fun    enough  tho'   out      of    town,  and 
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CONTINUED 


When  at  Chriftmas  in  the  hall, 

The  men  and  maids  ate  hopping, 
If  by  chance  I  hear  'em  bawl, 

Amongft  'em  quick  I  pop  in. 
When  all  the  men,  Jem,  John,  and  Joe, 

Cry,  "  what  good  luck  has  fent  ye  in 
And  kifs  beneath  the  mifletoe, 

The  girl  not  turn'd  of  twenty. 

One  winter's  night,  at  blindman's  buff, 

A  gnnie  that's  moft  bewitching, 
As  Jack  (and  Jack  was  blind  enough) 

Was  poking  round  the  kitchen, 
A  fpat  I  gate  him  on  the  back, 

Says  I,  "  will  that  content  ye  ?" 
He  fnatch'd  and  catch'd  me — "  ah,  cries  Jack, 

"  My  girl  not  turn'd  of  twenty  1" 

As  in  the  dance  I  trip  along, 

Like  me  no  female  fkipper, 
No  game  ean  ever  happen  wrong, 

Hot  cockles,  hunt  the  flipper. 
Can  ye,  town  ladies,  tho'  fo  fair, 

And  coxcombs  compliment  ye, 
For  joy  and  fport  with  me  compare, 

The  girl  not  turn'd  of  twenty  ? 
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THERE'S  CAULD  KALE  IN  ABERDEEN. 
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There's      cauld    kale    in         A  -  ber  -  deen,  and     call  -ocks      in         Stra- 
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bo  -    gie,  Where   il  -      ka      lad  maun  hae     his     lafj,     but       I       maun 
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hae      my         co  -  gie .         For         I     maun  hae     my      co  -    gie,  Sirs,  I 
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can  -    na   want     my       co  -         ic,       I     woud    na  gi'e    my  three-girth  cogjB 
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For  a'     the  queans     in         Bo  -  gie  . 
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There's  Johnny    Smith   has   got  a   wife, 
Wha    grudges   him    his    cogie; 

But    were    (he   mine,    upon    my    life, 
I'd   duck  her   in    a    bogie. 

For    I  maun  hae    &c. 

Now   here's    to    ilka   jovial    foul, 
Who'll   drink    wi'    me    a    cogie ; 

And    may   he    never   want    a    bowl, 
Who'll    dance    the    reel  o'    Bogie  . 

For   I  maun    hae,  &.c. 


SONG    LXII 

HOW  BLEST  THE  MAID  WHOSE  BOSOM. 
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How     bleft       the     maid  whofe     bo    •    fora,  No 
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head-  ftrong     paflion     knows  Her     days   in    joys  (he     paffcs,         Her 
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night  in     calm  re     -       pofe,  Where'er       her  fan    -    cy    leads 


-+-> — ^ 


fci 


:5zz:i=3 


jez=«: 


i 


CONTINUED. 


her,  No    pain      no  fear      invades  her,        But     pleafure        with  ut 
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where  e'er  (he  goes,       Triow  bleft  the  maid  whofe 
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pafles,    Her         nights  in  calm     re  -  pofe;  where     e'er  her    fancy 
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SONG    LXIII, 
O  SPREAD  THY  GREEN  MANTLE. 


O  fpread    thy  green      mantle,     fweet  May,  o'er  the   ground,  Drive  the 
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blafts     of     bleak  winter 
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birds     fweet     -      ly 
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round,  and    bid      us     with  all       nature         be     gay 
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As  May  with  her  funfhine  can  warm  the  cold  earth, 

Let  each  fait  with  the  feafon  improve^ 
Be  the  widows  reflored  from  their  njourning  to  mirth, 

And  let  hard  hearted  maids  yield  to  love. 
In  fpring's  choiceft  treafures  the  village  be  dreft, 

Feftive  joy  let  the  feafon  impart; 
When  rapture  mounts  high  and  o'erflows  from  each  breaft, 

'Tis  the  May,  the  fweet  May  of  the  heart. 
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SONG    LXIV. 
SWEET  TRANSPORTS,  GENTLE  WISHES  GO. 
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Sweet     tranfportt,      gentle  wifties  go,      in 
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vain    hi*     charms  have     gain'd    my     heart,  Since    fortune  ftill  ta 
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does         duty  chain  the     mind,  and     part  thofe  fouls         which 
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vain  his  charms         have  gain'd  my     heart,  ah    why    docs  duty 
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in   the     mind   and      part  thofe  fouls   which  love        has    join'd? 
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5  O  N  6    LXV. 

THE  GABERLUNZIE  MAN. 


^m^^mmim 


3SE£ 

The     pauky   auld    carle   came    o'er  tbe  lee,  With  many  good  eens  and  good 
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days  to  me,   Saying         goodwife     for     your  courtefy         will 
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lodge  a       fil  -   ly     poor  man.  The  night  was  cauld  the 
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carle  was  wat,  And   down        a  -  yont  the         in  -  gle    he      fat,     my 
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daughters  fhoulders  he     gan  to  clap,  And     cadgily      ranted     and      fang 
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O  vow!  quo'  he,  were  I  as  free. 
As  firft  when  I  faw  this  country. 
How  blyth  and  merry  wad  I  be, 

And  I  wad  never  think  lang. 
He  grew  canty,  and  (he  grew  fain, 
But  little  did  her  auld  minny  ken, 
What  thir  flee  twa  together  were  fay'ng, 

When  wooing  they  weTe  fae  thrang. 


•And  O  quo'  he,  an  ye  'were  as  black, 
As  e'er  the  crown  of  my  dady's  hat, 
-'Tis  I  wad  lay  thee  by  my    back, 

And  awa  wi'  me  thou  (hou'd  ga«g, 
'And  O,  quo'  (he,  an  I  wf-re  as  white, 
As  e'er  the  fnaw  lay  on  the  dyke, 
J'd  dead  me  braw  and  lady-like, 

And  awa'  wi'  thee  I  would  gang. 


Since  naething's  awa'  as  we  can  learn, 

The  kirn's  to  kirn  and  milk  to  earn, 

Gae  butt  the  houfe,  lafs,  and  wauken  my  bairn 

And  bid  her  come  quickly  ben. 
The  fervant  gide    where  the  daughter  lay 
The  fheets  were  cauld  {he  was  away, 
And  fall  to  her  goodwife  did  fay, 
She's  aff  wi'  the  gaberlunzie  man. 


Between  the  twa  was  made  a  plot, 
Tlicy  raife  a  wee  before  the  cock, 
A  d    ilily  they  (hot  the  lock, 

,c  f.ift  to  the  bent  are  they  gane. 
U  .       the   ruorn  the  auld  wife  raife, 
/  ifure  pa*  on  her  claife, 

t>,        o  I  vants  oed  (he  gaes, 

To  fpcer  for  the  filly  poor  man. 


"  O  fy  gar  ride  and  fy  gar  rin, 
"  And  hafte  ye  and  find  thofetraitorj  again 
"  For  (he's  be  burnt,  and  he's  be  (lain, 

"  The  wearifu'  gaberlunzie  man." 
Some  rade  upo'  horfe,  forne  ran  a  foot, 
The  wife  was  wood  and  out  o'  her  wit, 
She  cou'd  na  gang  nor  yet  cou'd  (he  fit. 

But  ay  (he  curs'd  and  ay  (he  bann'd. 


Khe  gaed  to  the  bed  where  the  beggar  lay, 
.-a?  was  cauld  he  was  away, 
■hi     iapt  her  hands,  cry'd,  welladay  ! 
For  fome  of  our  gear  will  be  gane. 
fsomc  ran  to  coffers,  and  fome  to  kids, 
But  nought  was  flown  that  cou'd  be  mift, 
She  dane'd  her  lane  cry'd"Praife  be  bled, 
.  I  have  lodg'd  a  leal  poor  man." 


Mean  time  far  hind  out  o'er  the  lee, 
Fu'  fnug  in  a  glen  where  nane  cou'd  fee. 
The  twa  with  kindly  fport  and  glee. 

Cut  frae  a  new  cheefe  a  whang. 
The  priving  was  good  it  pleas'd  them  baiti 
To  lo'e  her  for  ay,  he  gae  her  his  aitb, 
Quo'  (he,  to  leave  thee  I  will  be  Jaith, 
.My  winlome  gaJbcrlunzie  man. 
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"WHO  CAN  DESCRIBE  THE  POWR  OF  LOVE. 
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Who  can      pretend     to         know         the   pow'r  of     Cupids  bow, 


^iH 


mm=£mm 


~%~\ 


m 


*„  JL    M* 


*      -£ 


ii 


the     pow 


■•         -         -         .         .         .  the  pow'r  of 


CONTINUED. 


Cupid's     bow 


— 5a r 
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wmmmm^^^^ 


m 


•-*»— — v~" 
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CARE,  THOU  CANKER. 
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Care     thou      Canker        of    our    joys,  Now      thy  tyrant  reign 
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O'er       our         merry  midnight      bowlj         Oh         how         happy 
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reign  is         o'er,     Fill   the      merry     bowl  my     boys,     Join  in       Baccha  -    j 
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A  CATCH  FOR  THREE  VOICES. 
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dam.rons      my  Burgamy      pear;  Here's  the  whore    of    Babvlon,     the 
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Devil         and        the  Pope,     The     girl         is  jutt      a    going  on     the    rope 
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Here's  Dives  and  Lazarm,     and  the  world's  creation,  Here's  the  Dutch  woman  the 


like's  not      in       the       nation,      Here      it         the  booth  where  th»  tall  Dutch 
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maid         is,  Here     are     bears    that  dance     like         any         ladies. 
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Tota,       tota    tot,  goes  the  little      penny   trumpet,    There's  your  Jacob 
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filver     fpoon  and  fork,  come  here's  your     dainty         pig    and  pork. 
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1)EAR  NANCY  I'VE  SAIL'D. 
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Dear  Nancy      I've   fail'd     the        world      all      around,         And 
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feven       Ion?  years   been  a        10  -   ver,    to         make  for  my  charmer    each 
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I've    far'd    from   my    toils    many        hundreds        in    gold,  The         comforts 
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of       life     to  be     -  get,         have       borne  in     each       climate,   the 
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all  for       my     pretty        Bru  -r  nette,         Then      fay  my  fweet  girl   can    you 
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love      me'     Then     fay  my     fweet  girl  can    you  love     me,     Then 
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Tho'  others  may  boaft  of  more  riches  than  mine, 

And  rate  my  attractions  e'en  fewer 
At  their  jeers  and  ill  nature,  I'll  fcorn  to  repine, 

Can  they  boa  ft  of  a  heart  that  is  truer? 
Or  will  they  for  thee  plough  the  hazardous  main, 

Brave  the  feafons  both  ftormy  and  wet? 
If  not,  why  I'll  do  it,  again  and  again, 
If  not,  why  I'll  do  it  again  and  again, 
And  all  for  my  pretty  Brunette. 
Then  fay  my  fweet  girl  &c, 
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WITHIN  THIS  BREAST  THE  RECORD  LIES, 


5r2zz±p2aE== 


i!pH§*= 


:±s 


3fcfgSi 


Ed 
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utmofl         of    their     art. 


Whilft       echo     whilft    echo     (hall    in 
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utmoft         of    their     art. 


Whilft    echo    whilft  echo    (ball     in 


CONTINUED. 
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founds  re   -  mote  re   -   peat   each   note   re    -    peat  each    note    each  note  whilft 
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founds  re  -   tnote  re   -   peat  each      note   re    -   peat   each   note  each  note  whilft 
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founds  re   -    mote  re    -  peat  each  note   re    -   peat    each     note,  each  note  whilft 
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echo         whilft      echo  echo     whilft    echo  whilft     echo 


iJsfE: 
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echo         whilft      echo  echo     whilft    echo         whilft         echo 


echo         whilft     echo  echo     whilft     echo         whilft  echo 
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epho      (hall  in  founds    re     -     mote     found;      re     .     mote    re  .  mote    re 
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echo      fhall  in       founds         remote  founds  remote         remote    re    - 
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echo      (hall  in     founds  remote     founds  remote       remote       re 
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CONTINUED. 
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peat  each  note  repeat  each  note  repeat  each  note  repeat  each  note  each  note  each  note. 
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peat  each  note  repeat  each  note  repeat  each  note  repeat  each  note  each  note  each  note 
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peat  each  note  repeat  each  note  repeat  each  note  repeat  each  note  repeat  each  note- 


S0N8    LXXII.      • 
BLEAK  WAS  THE  MORN. 
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Bleak  was  the    morn     when     William  left  his  Nancy,  The     fleecy 

;§Pi^#JliiltlfiPiiilf 
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fnow     frown'd       on      the       whiten'd  lhore,  Cold     as         the 
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fears 
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that     chill'd  her       dreary 
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fan  *  cy         While  Ihe         her 
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CONTINUED. 
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failor    from    her  bofom  tore,         To     his       fill'd    heart    a 
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lit  -  tie      Nancy  Puffing,  While  a     young     Tar,  the       ample 
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trowfers  ey'd*      In       need         of  firmnefj  in     thi»  ftate,    dif  - 
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trefllng,  Will  check'd  the 


rifing  figh       and  fondly 


rE"e 


3 


;--  * 1- 


~i=}z: 


1         '  '      '         ' -*• ■ -*• 


<* 


vO— J~*--J- 


ililiilililiiSi 


cried,         Ne'er   fear      the       perils  of         the     fickle  ocean  ; 
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Sorrows  all     a        notion         grief      all  in         vain,     Sweet     love  take 
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heart  for  we      but      part,        In        joy         in  joy    to     meet  a 


m 
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Loud  blew  the  wind,  when  leaning  on  that  willow, 
Where  the  dear  name  of  William  printed  Hood, 
When  Nancy  faw,  upon  a  faithlefs  billow, 

A.  (hip  dalh'd  'gainft  a  rock,  that  topp'd  the  flood, 
Her  tender  heart  with  frantic  forrow  thrilling, 

Wild  as  the  florm  that  howlM  along  the  fliore, 
No  longer  could  refill  a  ftruke  fo  killing, 

'  Tis  he  !  (he  cried,  nor  (hall  I  fee  him  more  1 
Why  did  he  ever  truft  the  fickle  oceaa? 
Sorrpw'j  my  portion, 

Mifery  and  pain, 
Break,  my  poor  heart, 
For  now  we  part, 

Never  to  meet  agaLn. 

Mild  was  the  eve,  all  nature  was  fmiling, 

Four  tedious  years  had  Nancy  pafs'd  in  grief, 
When,  with  her  children,  the  fad  hours  beguiling, 

She  faw  her  William  fly  to  her  relief. 
Sunk  in  his  arms   with  blifs  he  quickly  found  her. 

Rut  foon  return'd  to  life,  to  love,  and  joy, 
While  her  grown  young  ones  an.viouily  furround  her, 
And  now  Will  cUfps  his  girl  and  now  his  boy, 
Did  I  not  fay,  though   'tis  u  fickle  ocean, 
Qorfow's  u  1 1  a  notion', 

Grief  all  in  vain, 
My  joy  how  fweet, 
For  now  we  meet, 
Ntver  to  part  again. 


SONG    LXXIIL 
SAY  LOVELY  PEACE. 
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Say       lovely         Peace  that      grac'd   our         Me,        WTiy    you  with  - 


lii^^lg^gEplgiggippJ 
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Say      lovely         Peace  that      grac'd   our         Iile,         Why    you    with 


jigger  in  feppi 


draw  the  indulgent  (mile,         Why  you     with  .     draw  th'  ii  - 
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draw     the  indulgent  fmile        Why  you   with       -     draw  ;h'  in 
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dul      -      gent       fmile?  Is      it  you         fly  the  fons     of 
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gent     fmile?        Ij       it  you         fly 


the  fons     of 
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fame,  That      they     the         pride  of         France  may  tame,  that    they     the 


fame,  That    they       the       pride    of         France  may   tame,  that       they      the 
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pride     of         France    may  tame?  For     Mars  is         rous'd     is 
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pride     of        France         may     tame^ 
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For     Mars  is      rous'd      by 


CONTINUED. 
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rous'd  by  war's     a    -    largis.     And  calls  the      Bri    -     tons  forth       to 
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wars 


alarms         and         calls   the   Britons       the      Britons  forth  to 


iPiliiiliiiaiSSl 


arms    to  arms  to        ar 
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arms    to  arms    to         arms 
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arms         to         arms  to  arms  to  arms  &t 
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calls         the 
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tons     forth     to        arras,    and    calls       the 
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calls  the 
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tons     forth     to     arras,      and  calls 


the 
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tons         forth  to         arms. 
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tons  forth      to         arms. 

Ye  Chiefs,  renowa'd  upon  the  main, 
Once  more  our  country's  caufe  maintain  ; 
With  (ready  courage  dare  oppofe, 
And  quell  the  pow'r  of  Gallic  foes. 
For  Mars,  Sec. 

Arife,  arife  !   at  war's  great  call, 
Prepare  to  meet  th'  audacious  Gaul, 
And  in  return  for  all  your  toils, 
Return  with  vi&ory  and  fpoils. 

For  Mars  Sec, 


song  Lxxnr. 


HOV7  GREAT  IS  THE  PLEASURE. 
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Hovr     great    is     the       pleafure     how     fweet      the         delight       when 
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How     great   is     the         pleafure      how     fweet     the      de    -    light     when 
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Sweet 


fweet  how     fweet     the      de     -      light    when 
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Hiilliilipi^iiii 


foft        love     and         mufic        to    •    gether  u     .     nite! 


SESiS^SgfrT^I 
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lore 


foft     love  and       Mufic         u      ,      nite! 
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harmony      fweet     harmony      and      love    do       a    .    nift! 


SONG     LXXV. 

JAMIE  COME  TRY  ME. 
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Jamie    come      try      me,        Jamie  come       try  me,    If    thou     wouldft 
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my  love,     Jamie     come       try  me.         If  thou  mould  ft  afk   my    lore, 
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Could  I       de    -    ny   thee?      If    thou  wouldft  win.  my  love  Jamie  come 


^^s 
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try     me. 
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If  thou  Qiou'dft  kifs  me,  love, 

Who  could  efpy  thee? 
If  thou  wilt  be  my  love, 
Jamie  come  try  me, 
Jamie  come  &c. 
X 


SONG    LXXVI. 


HOW  WELCOME  MY  SHEPHERD. 
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How        welcome,     my  ihepherd,     how      welcome       to      me,      Is 
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How       welcome,    my         ihepherd,     how     welcome     to 
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ev   '   (y    co      -      cafion         of  meeting     with         thee  ;         But 
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1  -  ry      o£      -      cafion    of  meeting    with         thee ;  But 
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when  thou  art        abient     how       joylefs    am        I,     But      when     thou  art 
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when  thou  art        abfejit     how        joylefs  am  I,    But    when   thou    art 


SEE  r     r-  - 


i 


T-f" 


-f* F- 


CONTINUED, 


abfent    how  jovlefs      am         I,      Contented         me  -  thinks  I  cou 

Contented        me  -  thinks  I  cou 
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abfent  hovr         joylefs       am      I  Contented        me  -  thinks  I  could 
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fit    down  and  die,         cou'd  fit  down        and        die. 

fit    down  and  die,         cou'd  fit         down  and  die. 
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CONTINUED, 


The  oft'ner  I  fee  you,  tlie  more  I  approve, 
The  choice  I  have  made,  and  am  fix'd  in  my  love  , 
For  merit  like  yours  fl ill  brighter  is  (hewn, 
And  more  to  be  valu'd,  the  more  it  is  known. 

To  live  in  a  cottage  with  thee,  I  would  chufe, 
And  Crowns  for  thy  fake  I  will  gladly  refufe  ; 
Not  all  the  vaft  treafure  of  wealthy  Peru, 
To  me  would  feem  precious,  if  balanc'd  with  you. 

For  all  my  ambition  to  thee  is  conhVd, 
And  nothing  could  pleafe  me  if  *bOB  wert  unkind  ; 
Then  faithfully  love  me,  and  happier  I'll  be, 
Than  plac'd  on  a  throne  if  to  reign  without  thee, 


SONG    LXXVIL 


TWAS  WHEN  THE  SEAS  WERE  ROARING 


RECITATIVE. 


Larg 
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'Twas  when  the  feas  were  roaring, 

With  hollow  blafts  of  wind, 
A  damfei  lay  deploring, 

All  on  a  rock  reclin'dj 
Wide  o'er  the  foaming    billows, 

She  caft  a  wiftful  lock, 
Her  head    was   crown'd  with  willows, 

That  trembled  o'er  the  brook. 
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Jackson. 
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CONTINUED. 
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Twelve  monthi    are  gone  and      o  -  ver,     And      nine  long     tedious 
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dayr, 


Why  didft  thou,     [vent'rous         lover! 
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why     didft  thou  truft  the     ftas>     Ceafe     ceafe  thou     troubled  ocean         and 
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CONTINUED. 
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let        my       lover    left,  Ah      what's  thy       troubled     motion,  to 


"i  Em^SJi 
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that  within  my       breaft?         Ah  what's  thy  troubled  motion  to 
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that     within  my    breaft? 


CONTINUED. 


II. 

The  merchant,  robb'd  of  pleafure, 

Views  tempefts  with  defpair, 
But  what's  the  lofs  of  treaiure, 

To  lofine  of  my  dear? 
Shou'd  you  fome  coaft  be  laid  on. 

Where  gold  and  di'monds  grow, 
You'll  find  a  richer  maiden, 

But  none  that  loves  you  fo* 

III. 

How  can  they  fay  that  nature, 

Has  nothing  made  in  vain; 
Why  then  beneath  the  water, 

Do  hideous  rocks  remain? 
No  eyes  thole  rocks  difcover, 

That  lurk  beneath  the  deep, 
To  wreck  the  wand'ring  lover, 

And  leave  the  maid  to  weep. 

IV. 

Thus  melancholy  lying, 

Thus  wail'd  (he  for  her  dear, 
Repaid  each  blaft  with  fighing, 

Each  billow  with  a  tearj 
When  o'er  the  white  waves  ftoopirrg, 

His  floating  corpse  fne  fpy'd, 
Then  like  a  lily  drooping, 

She  bow'd  her  head,  and  dy'd. 


SONG    LXXVIII. 
OH !  I  AM  COME  TO  THE  LOW  COUNTRY. 
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Oh  I  am         come    to  the  low       countrie,  Och 
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on         Och  -   on        och     -      rie.  With  •  out 
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in      my  purfe,  To         buy  a      meal     to  me. 
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It  was  nae  fae  in  the  Highland  hills, 

Ochon,  Ochon,  Ochrie, 
Nae  woman  in  the  country  wide,   . 

Sae  happy  was  as  me. 

For  then  I  had  a  fcore  o'  kye, 

Ochon,  Ochon,  Ochric, 
Feeding  on  yon  hill  fo  high, 

And  giving  milk  to  mr. 


And  there  I  had  three  fcore  o' ewes, 

Ochon,  Ochon,  Ochrie, 
Skipping  on  yon  bonic  knowes, 

And  caning  woo  to  me. 

I  was  the  happieft  of  a'  the  clan, 

Sair.  fair,  may  I  repine, 
For  Donald  was  the  braweft  man, 

And  Donald  he  was  mine, 


Vol.  II,. 


Ochon,  O,  Donald,  Oh  ! 

Ochon,  Ochon,  Ochrie  ! 
Nae  woman  in  the  world  wide,    " 

Sai?  wretched  now  as  me. 
Y 


SONG    LXXIX 
IF  O'ER  THE  CRUEL  TYRANT  LOVE 
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If       o'er     the     cruel  tyrant       love,  A        conquelt        I  be  - 
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liev'd,  the     flatt'ring    error        ceafe       to    prove   O        let    me      be        de- 
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ceiv'd    O  let      me    be    de   -    ceiv'd  O        let      me  be      de    - 


IfeiUliiiiii^^ 
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ceiv'd.  For   -   bear      to       fan         the  gen  -    tie      flame  which 
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love      did         firft       Cre     -      ate, 
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what     was      my     pride      is 
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Continue  b. 
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now      my     mame      and       mud      be  tiirn*d         to         hate.      Th 
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call     not     to     my  wav'ring     mind       the  weaknefs  of  my 


EEiizz- 


e 


— - .  i  i    _ . — — —  ■  ■  — 


tEE=?f 


illPimnyilPiiOHi] 


heart        which    ah !         I    feel        too         much  in-clin*d  to 
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take       the         trai     *     t*r*s  part. 


part 
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take      the     traitor's  part. 
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RULE  BRITANNIA. 
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When   Britain    firft  at    heav'n's   command,    A  -   rofe 


gi^Ei^^EgE^^ppisi^ , 
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from  out  the  a  -  zure  main,  Arofe      arofc        from      cut       the 


gig^gjgjpfelpgl^igiEg 
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azure         main  ;  This  was   the       charter,      the     charter    of  the  land,  And 
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guardian         an  -   gels      fung  this     flrain,        Rule         Britannia  Bri 
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tannia   rale    the  waves,  Britons  never  will    be     (laves, 
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CONTINUED. 


The  nations,  not  To  bleft  as  thee, 
Mull  in  their  turns  to  tyrants  fall, 

While  thou  {halt  flourifh  great  and  free, 
The  dread  and  envy  of  them  all. 

R  ule  Britannia,  &tc. 

Still  mare  roajeftic  (halt  thou  rife, 

More  dreadful  from  each  foreign  ftrokej 

As  the  loud  blaft  that  rends  the  fkies. 
Serves  but  to  root  thy  native  oak.    - 
Rule  Britannia,  kc, 

Thee,  haughty  tyrants  ne'er  (hall  tame, 
All  their  attempts  to  bend  thee  down, 

Will  but  arouze  thy  gen'rous  flame, 
But  work  their  woe  and  thy  renown. 
Rule  Britannia,  &tc. 

To  thee  belongs  the  rural  reign, 

Thy  cities  (hall  with  commerce  fhinc. 

All  thine  (hall  be  the  fubjeft  main, 
And  ev'ry  (hore  it  circles  thine. 

Rule  Britannia,  &c. 

The  tnufes  ftill  with  freedom  found, 
Shall  to  thy  happy  coafls  repair, 
Bleft  Ifle  !  with  matchlefs  beauty  crown'd, 
•  And  manly  hearts  to  guard  the  fair. 
Rule  Britannia,  &c. 
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ALLOA,  HOUSE 
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The      fpring  time  re    -     turns,  and         cloaths  the  gteen    plain*,     And 
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Al  -  lo  -  a   mines  more  chearful    and     gay,   The  lark,  tunes  his  throat  and  th« 
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neighbouring   fwains,  Sing    merrily     round  me     wherever  I     ftray. 
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Sandy      no         more    re     -     turns     to        my  view,  No 
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fpring   time       me  chears      no  mu    .     fie     can         charm,    He's 
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gone  and     I         fear     me,     for         e  -  ver       a     .     dieu,     A  -  dieu    ev'ty 
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pleafdre     this  bofom  can         warm. 


"H-tr  r  Jim 


O  Alloa  Houfe  !  tow  much  art  thou  changM  ! 
How  filent,  how  dull  to  me  is  each  grove! 
Alone  I  here  wander  where  once  we  both  rangM, 
Alas  !  where  to  plesfe  me  my  Sandv  once  drove  5 
Here  Sand?  I  heaid  the  tales  that  you  told; 
Here  liftened  too  fond,  whenever  you  fungj 
Am  I  grown  lefs  fair,  then,  that  you  are  tuin'd  cold. 
Or  foolifh,  believ1d  a  falfe,  flattering  tongue  ? 

So  fpoke  the  fair  maid  ;  when  forrow's  keen  pain. 
And  fbame ,  her  laft  falt'ring  accents  fuppreft  ; 
For  fate  at  that  moment  brought  back  her  dear  fwain. 
Who  heard,  and,  with  rapture,  his   Nelly  addreft. 
"   JVTy  Nelly,  my  fair,  I  corns,  O  my  love, 
4i  No  pow'r  lhall  e'er  tear  thee  again  from  my  arms, 
"  And,  Nelly  !  no  more  thy  fond  lhepherd  reprove, 
**  Who  knows  thy  fair  worth,  and  adores  all  thy  charms." 

She  heard  •,  and  new  joy  (hot  thro'  her  foft  framej 
And  will  you,  my  love !  be  true,  (he  reply'd  ! 
And  live  I  to  meet  my  fond  (hepherd  the  fame  ! 
Or  dream  I  that  Sandy  will  make  me  his  bride  > 
"  O  Nelly!  I  live  to  find  thee  ftill  kind  ; 
"  Still  true  to  thy  fwain,  and  lovely  as  true  ; 
"  Then  adieu  to  all  forrow  ;  what  foul  is  fo  blind, 
•  As  not  to  live  happy  for  ever  with  you  ! 


SONG    LXXXII. 
SINCE  ROBB'D  OF  ALL  THAT  CHARM'D  MY  VIEW. 
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Since     robb'd    of         all     that         charm'd  my     view,     Of        all      my 
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foul  e'er     fancied    fair,  Ye     fmiling  natire  fcenes     a  -  dieu,  With 
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each     de     -     light     -     ful       objeft        there!        Oh       when     my  heart  re 
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volves  the  joys  which     in     your  fweet      recefs         I  knew,  The     laft     dread 


(hock  which     life        de   -  ftroys   Is  heaven  com    -    par'd     with  lofing  you! 
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Ye  vales  which  to  the  raptur'd  eye, 

Difclos'd  the  flow'ry  pride  of  May, 
Ye  circling  hills,  whole  fummiti  high, 

Blufli'd  with  the  morning's  eirlieft  ray, 
Where,  heedleft  oft  how  far  I  ftray'd, 

And  pleas'd  my  ruin  to  purfue, 
I  fung  my  dear,  my  cruel  maid, 

Adieu  !  for  ever,  ah  adieu  ! 


Ye  dear  affociates  of  my  breaft,  Ah!  when  a  mother's  cruel  care 

Whofe  hearts  with  fpeechlefsforrow  fwell     Nurs'd  me  an  infant  on  the  bread, 


And  thou,  with  hoary  age  oppreft, 
Dear  author  of  my  life  farewell ! 

For  me  alas  !  thy  fruitlefs  tears, 

Far  far  remote  from  friend*  and  home, 

Shall  blaft  thy  venerable  years, 
And  bend  thee  pining  to  the  tomb. 


Had  early  fate  furpriz'd  me  there, 
And  wrapt  me  in  eternal  reft  : 

Then  had  this  breaft  ne'er  learn'd  to  baat» 
And  tremble  with  unpitied  pain, 

Nor  had  a  maid's  relentleCs  hate, 

Been,  ev'n  in  death,  deplor'd  in  vain. 


Sharp  are  the  pangs  by  nature  felt, 

For  dear  relation*  torn  away, 
Yet  (harper  pangs  my   vitals  melt, 

To  hopelefs  love  a  deftin'd  prey  ; 
While  (he,  as  angry  heav'n  and  main, 

Deaf  to  the  helplefs  failor's  pray'r, 
Enjoys  my  fouls  confuming  pain, 

And  wantons  with  my  deep  defpair. 


Oft,  in  the  pleafirg  foils  of  love, 

With  ev'ry  winning  art  I  try'd 
To  catch  the  coyly  fluttering  dove, 

With  killing  eyes  &  plumy  pride  ; 
But  far,  on  nimble  pinions  borne, 

From  love's  warm  gales  &  flowry  plains^ 
She  fought  the  northern  climes  of  fcorn 

Where  ever  freezing  winter  reigns. 


From  curfed  gold  what  ills  arife,  Ah  me  !  had  heaven  and  (he  prov'd  kind, 

What  horrors  life's  fair  profpeft  (lain  !       Then  full  of  age,  and  free  from  care. 
Friend*  blaft  their  friends  withangry  eyes,  How  bleft  had  I  my  life  refign'd, 


And  brothers  bleed  by  brothers  (lain! 
From  curfed  gold  I  trace  my  woes; 

Could  I  this  fplendid  mifchief  boaft, 
Nor  would  my  tears  unpitied  flow, 

Nor  would  my  fighs  in  air  be  loft. 


Where  firft  I  breath'd  this  vital  air. 
But  (ince  no  natt'ring  hope  remains. 

Let  me  my  wretchedjlot  purfue, 
Adieu,  dear  friends,  &  native  plains, 

To  all  but  grief  and  love  adieu  J 


Vol  II. 
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S'ONG     LXXXHI. 
COME  YE  LADS  WHO  WISH  TO  SHINE1. 
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Corae  ye    lads  who  wifiito  fliine 
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Come  i  e  lads  who  wifh   to  (bine. 
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bright     in  future        ftory,         hafte     to     arras 
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and  form  the  line.    That 
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bright      in  future       ftory,         hade  to   arras  and  form  the    line,     That 
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leads  to  future  gl°ry>      'Charge  the      mufquet,  point  the   lance, 
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I>a(h     to  future  gl°ry>        Charge  the     mufquet,     point  the  lance 
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Brave  the     worft  of      dangers,      Tell     the     bluftring  forts     of  France,  That 
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Brave   the    *e-rft    of      dangers,     Tell      the      bl«ftring     foni  of  France,  That 
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we     to       fear    are  ftrangers.         Charge  the      raufquet,  point    the    lance 


we        to     fear    are  ftrangers.         Charge  the  mufquet,     point   the  lance* 


=£= 


a   _f       J 1^11    .L-  i.     „    •  r  W     ~  


Brave  the  worft  of     dangers,  Tell  the       bluftring  fons      of     France     That 


Brave  the  worft   of      dangers,         Tell  the      bluftring     fons    of  France     Th 
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we     to  fear     are     ftrangers. 
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we      to     fear     are     ftrangers. 
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Continued; 


Britain   when  tne  lion's  rouf'J. 

And  her  flag  is  rearingt 
Always  finds  her  fons  difpos'd, 

To  drub  the  foe  that's  daring. 

Charge  the  vnufquet,  &c. 

Hearts  of  oak  with  fpeed  advance, 

Pour  yftur  naval  thunder, 
On  the  trembling  (Lores  of  France, 

And  ftrike  the  world  with  wonder. 
Charge  the  mufquet,  Sec. 

Honour  for  the  brave  to  fhare, 

Is  the  nobleft  booty, 
Guard  your  coafts,  protect  the  fair, 

For  that's  a  Briton's  duty. 

Charge  the  mulquet  &:c. 

Tho'  Spain  and  Holland,  take  their  parts, 

Bound  in  bafe  alliance, 
Let's  all  unite,  and  Britilh  hearts 
.  May  bid  the  world  defiance, 

B«at  the  drum — the  trompet  found. 
Manly  and  united, 
Danger  face,  maintain  your  ground, 
And  lee  your  country  righted. 


SONG     LXXXIV. 

FROM  HARLEQUIN— THE  SYLPHS. 
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round  our         monarchs  charge  our      monarchs  charge   fur    -    round 
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round   our       monarchs  charge  our        monarchs  charge  fur     -     round, 
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Thunder      crafhing      lightnings         flafhing,  thunder  crafhing 
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lightnings         flafhing,         thunder  crafhing 
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lightnings       flalhing  thunder       crafhing  crafhing,        lightnings 
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light     -     -  nings  flafhing. 
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light  nings  flafhing. 


Earth    ajr         fea        and 
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earth    air       '  fea       and        (ire, 
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fire  each 
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fpire       *       to  crown      nis     love         and       grant       hi*      foul's   de    •  : 
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fpira  to         crown      his      love         snd         grant     hi*   foul's     de  • 
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and 
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fire 
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grant  his  foul's       de     .    fire 
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grant  his  foul's      de   .    fire 
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and  grant  his     foul's     defire 
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•        and     grant  his     foul's  defire  de  .  fire 
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his      foul's  -  de  •  fire. 
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his  foul's  de  .  lire. 


SONG    LXXXV. 

WHEN  BIDDEN  TO  THE  WAKE  OR  FAIR. 
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When        bidden     to        the      wake         or     fair,   The 
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joy     of      each  free        hearted     fwain,  'Till         Phcebe  promis'dj 
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to     be     there,  I         loiter'd     laft     of  all         the     train. 


If 
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chance  fome    fair  -  ing      caught  her     eye,     The        ribbon      gay         or 
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fil  -  ken  glove,  With        eager       hafte 


ran     to     buy,     For 
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what    is    gold  compar'd     to     love! 
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My  pofy  on  her  bofom  plac'd, 
Could  Harry's  fweeter  fcents  exhalej 
Her  auburn  locks  my  ribbon   grac'd, 
And  flutter'd  in  the  wanton  gale. 
With  fcorn  (he  hears  me  now  complain^ 
Nor  can  my  ruftic  prefents  move, 
Her  heart  pjefers  a  richer  fwain, 
And  gold  alas  !  has  baniih'd  love. 
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SONG    LXXXVI 
THE  BUSY  CREW. 
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The      bufy 
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crew  their  fails      un     -     bending,         The  fhip 
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harbour       fafe    ar 
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riv'd,    The   bufy    erew  their  fails  unbending       The  (hip  in        harbour  fafe  ar  - 
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riv'd,  Jack  Oakum  all    his    perils         ending,     Jack  Oakum  all      his     perils 
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ending,    Had  made  the     port  v?here       Kit    -  ty     liy'd,     Had    made  the 
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port   where    Kitty  liv'd. 
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His  rigging,  no  one  dare  attack  it, 

Tight,  fore  and  aft,  above,  below, 
Xong  quartei'd  (hoes,  check  fturt,  bluejacket, 
-  With  trowfers  like  the  driven  fn»w. 

His  honeft  heart  with  pleafure  glowing, 
He  flew  like  light'ning  to  the  fide, 

Scarce  had  he  been  a  boat's  length  rowing. 
Before  his  Kitty  he  efpy'd. 

A  flowing  pennant  gayly  flutter'd, 
Prom  her  neat  made  hat  of  ftraw, 

Her   joy   how  great  when  firfl  (he  utter'd, 
It  was  her  failor  that  {he  fair. 

And  now  the  gaziog  crew  furround  her, 

While  fecure  from  all  alarms, 
Swift  as  a  ball  from  a  nine-pounder, 

They  dart  into  each  other's  arms. 
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SONG     LXXXVH. 
YOUNG  DAMON  OF  THE  VAL£. 
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Young    Damon      of      ths         vale      is 


Young    Damon      of      ths         vale      is      dead,  Ye       lowland      hamlets 
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Young  Damon         of     the         vale     is      dead,     Ye     lowland      hamlets 
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moan,  A        dewy     turf    lies        o'er     his  head,  And  at   his     feet      a 
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dewy  turf  lies     o'er    his    head,  And    at    his      feet      a 
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ftone.    His  iliroud  which  death's  cold  damps  deftroy,  Of  fnow  white  threads  was 
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All       mourn'd  to        fee        fo         Aveet  u     boy,      In 
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fee         ft*         fweet  a        boy     In 
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earth   for         ever  laid. 
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:arth  foi      e   -  ^ei         laid. 


CONTINUED. 


Pale  panfies  o'er  his  corpfe  were  placed, 
Which  pluckt  before  their  time, 

Beftrew'd  the  boy,  like  kirn  to  walk, 
And  wither  in  their  prime. 

But  will  he  ne'er  return,  whofe  tongue 

Could  tune  the  rural  lay  ? 
Ah,  no!  his  bell  of  peace  is  rung. 

His  lips  are  cold  as  clay. 

They  bore  hira  out  at  twilight  hour, 
The  youth  who  lov'd  fo  well. 

Ah  me  !  how  many  a  true   love  fhow'« 
Of  kind  remembrance  fell! 

Each  maid  was  woe— but  Lucy  chief, 
Her  grief  o'er  all  was  tried, 

Within  his  grave  Hie  dropt  in  grief. 
And  o'er  her  lov'd  one  died. 

Collins. 


SONG     LXXXVIII. 
WHILST  A  CAPTIVE  TO  YOUR  CHARMS. 
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Whilft     a  captive 


to         your    chaims 
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I  enfold  you  in      my      arms,      when      I  figh     and 
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fwear  I'm      true  think  I       love  no  girl       but      you, 
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think         I         lov 
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girl  but      you.    When  I    fay      your 


me 
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face        is     fair;       and  all      of        you  '  be     •     yond     com  -   pare 
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praife  your       mind  and  temper         too,        love    but      him         who 
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loves      but        you  love      but      him,     who      loves       but      you, 
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love       but      him     who  loves      but     you. 
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Whilft  I  doat  upon  you  more, 
Than  ihcpherd  did  on  nymph  before. 
Can  you  bid  the  world  adieu, 
Can  you  love  as  I  love  you  ? 
O'er  lands  and  waves  with  you  I'll  fty, 
With  you  I'll  live,  with  you  I'll  die, 
Whate'er  you'd  have  of  roe,  I'll  do, 
Then  think  I  none  can  love  but  you. 

Whilft  I  breathe  my  ardent  flame, 
Has  your  bofom  caught  the  fame' 
Let  me  have,  dear  girl,  my  due. 
Love  then  him,  who  loves  but  you. 
Sweet  your  look  and  fond  your  figh, 
To  my  wiflies  now  comply} 
Hymen  claims  to  day  his  due, 
Love  thenrae  as  I  love  you* 


SONG     LXXXIX. 

SUMMER'S  A  PLEASANT  TIMS 


Summer's     a      pleafant*    time,  flutters    of         ev'ry  cclour.  The 
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water    runs  o'er  the  heugh,  and  I    long  for  my  true  lover.      Ay   waukin     O, 
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Waukin  ftill  and  weary,   Sleep   I  canget  nane,  For  thinking  on  my     dearie. 
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When  I  fleep  I  dream, 

Whtn  I  wauk  I'm  irie, 
Reft   I  can  get  nane, 

For  thinking  on  my  de Jiie. 
Ay  waukin  &c» 

Lanely  night  comet  on, 

A'  the  lave  are  fleeping, 
I  think  on  my  bonny  lad, 

Ana  I  biter  my  een  wi'  greeting, 

Ay  waukin  &.c. 
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HARK  THE  HOLLOW  WOODS. 
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Hark      the     hollow     woods  refounding,        Echo         to  the      bugle     horn 
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Hark      the      hollow     woods  refounding,        Echo         to  the     bugle     horn 
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fwift  the   buck  with  vigou 


fwift  the   buck  with  vigour       bounding     leaps  the    brake  and  clean  the    thorn. 


fwift  the  buck  wish  vigour        bounding      leaps  the  brake  and   clears  the  thorn. 
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Ev'ry         art      he     now  is  trying,         fhafts      a   .  wait   his   eager        flight 
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Ev'ry     art       he     now  is       trying,         fhafts     await     his      eagar         flight 
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high    h*  leaps  the  hounds  full  crying,     Now  he's  varylh'd  now  he's     v^nifh'd 
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high    he  leaps  the  hounds  full  crying,     Now  he's  vanilh'd  now  he's   vaniih  d 
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now   he's     Tanilh'd     from     our     fight,  Hark  the   leafy   woods     refounding 
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now  he's     ranilh'd       from     our     fight  Hark,  the     leafy      wood*   refounding 
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echo       to        the         bugle  horn,  fwift  the   buck  with     vigour        bounding* 
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echo         to     the        bugle      horn  fwift  the    buck  with     vigour        bounding 
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leaps  the  brake  and  clears  the  thorn       •twanging     bows  with  death  purfuing 
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•  t  e  biake  and  clears  the  thorn,     'twanging     bows  with  death    purfuing 
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fee      he     rears    he     turns   his     head     bays    the   dogs  but   nought  from     rui 
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gs  but  nought  from     ruin, 
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lee     he     rears  he     turns     his      head  bays     the     dogs  but  nought  from    ruin 
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nought   can  fave   him  nought  can  fave     him  nought  can  fave    he  falls   he's  dead, 
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nought   can   fave  him     nought  can  fave  him  nought  can  fave  he  falls    he's   dead 
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CONTINUED. 
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found  the  horn     huzza     in     chorus,        we     are     free  from  care    my      boys 
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found  the  horn  huzza     in      chorus,         we    are    free     from  care    my     boys, 
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Rural     pleafures    lie      before       us,  Health  gives  length  and  ftrength  to  joy 
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Rural     pleafures     lie     before  us,  Health  gives  length  and  ftrength  to  joys 
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health  gives  length  &  ftrength  to  joys. 


health  gives  length  &  ftrength  to  joys. 
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SONG    XCI. 
O  SWEET  ANNE  PAGE 
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Be       neath     a  church  yard  yew         Decay'd  and 
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•worn  with     age,         At     dulk    of     eve        rnethought     I   fpred,      Poor 
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Slender's     ghoft        that       whimp'ring         cried         O         fweet     O 
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fweet     Anne    Page 


Ye  gentle  bards !  give  ear ! 

Who  talk  »f  am'rous  rage, 
Who  fpoil  the  lily,  rob  the  rofe, 
(Come  learn  of  me  to  weep  yoar  woes : 

O  fweet  O  fweet  Anne  Page. 


CONTINUED. 


Why  fliould  fuch  labour'd  drains 

Your  formal  mufe  engage  ? 
I  never  dreamt  of  flams  or  dart 
That  fir'd  my  bread  or  pierc'd  my  heart 

But  figh'd,  O  fweet  Anne  Page. 

And  you,  whofe  love-fick  minds 

No  racd'cine  can  affwage  ! 
Accufe  the  leeeher's  art  no  more, 
But  learn  of  Slender  to  deplore  ; 

O  fweet,  O  fweet  Anne  Page. 

And  ye  whofe  fouls  are  held, 

Like  linnets  in  a  cage  ! 
Who  talk,  of  fetters,  links  and  chain? 
Attend  and  imitate  my  drains  : 

O  fweet,  O  fweet  Anne  Page. 

And  you  who  boad  or  grieve, 

What  horrid  wars  we  wage: 
Of  wounds  rectiv'd  from  many  an  eye, 
Vet  mean  as  I  do  when  I  figh  : 

O  fwaf  t,  O  fweet  Anne  Page. 

Hence  every  vain  conceit 

Of  diepherd  or  of  fage; 
'Tis  Slenders  voice,  'tis  Slender's  way 
Exprefles  all  you  have  to  fay, 

O  fweet,  O  fweet  Anne  Page, 


song   xcn. 

6ENTLY  TOUCH  THE  WARBLING  LTRR 
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Gently         touch  the  warbling         lyre, 
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Gently  touch  the  warbling         lyre  Chloe     feems     Chloe 
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Gently         touch     the         warbling         lyre, 
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Gently  touch     the       warb  .  ling     lyre,     Chloe     feems     Chloe 


feems       in     -     clin'd        to         left. 
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feems        in     -     clin'd      to  reft. 


feems      :«  .     clin'd  to  feft>. 


s  o  n  g   xcm. 

WHERE  BRAVING  ANGRY  WINTER'S  STORMS. 
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Where         braving      angry      winter'*  ftorms,  The   lofty       Ochels     rile,  f3P 
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in  their  (hade  my       Peggy's     charra»  Firft  bleft  my  wondering  eye». 
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As  one  who  by  fome  favage  ftream  A      lonely      gem         furveys,  A 
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ftonifli'd         doubly      marks  it     beam,  With  arts  moft    polilh'd  blaze. 
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Bleft  be  the  wild  fequefter'd   (hade, 

And  bleft  the  day  and  hour, 
Where  Peggy's  charms  I  firft  furvey'd, 

When  firft  I  felt  their  pow'r. 
The  tyrant  death  with  grim  controul^ 

May  feize  my  fleeting  breath, 
But  tearing  Peggy  from  my  foul. 
Mutt  be  aftronger  death. 
Cc 


SONG    XCIV 
SAE  FLAXEN  WERE  HER  RINGLETS. 


Irish  Air. 
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Sae  flaxen  were  her  ringlets;     Her  eyebrows     of      a 
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daiker       Iiup,     Be  -    witchingly      o'er        arching     Twa    laughing  e,en    o' 
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bonie  blue,  Her     fmiling     fae  wyling      Wad    make    a    wretch  for  - 
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get     his     woe,  What   pleafure     what      treafure,     ua    -    to     thofe   rofr 
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lips     to    grow,  Such  was  ray   CUoris'     bonnie     face,  When  firft  her    bonnie 
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CONT  IN  U  ED. 
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face      I       faw     And  ay  my     Chloris'       deartrft    charm,  She  fays  me    lo'es  me 
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Like  harmony  her  motion. 

Her  pretty  ancle  is  a  fpy, 
Betraying  fair  proportion, 

Wad  make  a  faint  forget  the  fky. 
Sae   warming,  fae  charming, 

Her  fautelefs  form   aud  gracefu'  air, 
Ilk  feature,  auld  nature, 

Declar'J  that  fhe  cou'd  do  na  mair. 
Uer's  are  the  willing  chains  of  love, 

By  conquering  beauty's  fovereign  law, 
And  ay  my  Chloris'  deareft  charm, 

She  fays  fhe  loes  me  bed  of  a'. 

Let  others  love  the  city, 

And  gaudy   (hew  at  funny  noon, 
Gie  me  the  lonely  valley, 

The  dewy  eve  and  rifing  moon. 
Fair  beaming  and  ftreaming, 

Herfilver  light  the  boughs  amang, 
While  falling,  recalling, 

The  amorous  thrufh  concludes  his  fang, 
There,  deareft  Chloris,  wilt  thou  rove, 

By  wimpling  burn  and  leafy  (haw, 
And  hear  my  vows  o'  truth  and  love, 

And  fay  tbpu  loes  me  bell  of  a'. 

Bvrhs. 

*  Prin'    *•    h  p'rmiflion  of  Mi  Johnfton, 
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S  O  N  (5     XCV. 
TELL  ME  DELIA  CHARMING  FAIR; 
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Tell  n»e         Delia         charming     fair,  Why  I     hope    6r      why  dcfpair, 
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why      I'm.     bled     when  thou  art      by,      Or         whilft     abfent  fteals  the 
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ligh?     Eafe       tny         braafl  my  doubts  re  -  move  Is  it     friencMhip     is      it 
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lore? 
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CONTINUED. 


Friendfhip's  privilege  I  clairo, 
But  I  fear  the  lover's  name. 
Age  and  fortune  both  confpirc, 
To  fupprefs  each  fond  defire  : 
Reafon  too,  (but  reafon's  vain), 
Bids  roe  be  myfelf  again. 

Still  I  druggie  ftill  purfue, 
RefUefs  carei  and  all  for  you. 
Then  tell  me  Delia  lovely  fair  I 
Why  I  hope,  or  why  defpair? 
Thou  canft  each  fond  doubt  remove- 
It  it  freedom  ?  is  it  love  i 


song   xcvi. 
fair    Sally. 


F»ir  Sally     lov'd    a         bonny  feaman,  With  tears  (he  fent  him     out   to 
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roam;  young  Thomas     lov'd  no         other  woman,         but     left      his 
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heart     with  her     at     home.   She    view'd  the  fea  from     ofF      t'l* 
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hill,     And  while  flic         turn'd  the  fpinning     wheel,     Sang    of   her  bonny 
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CONTINUED. 


The  winds  blew  loud  and  ftie  grew  pale, 
To  fee  the  weather  cock  turn  round, 
When  lo  !  (he  fpy'd  her  bonny  failor, 
Come  finging  o'er  the  fallow  ground  J 
With  nimble  hade  he  leap'd  the  ftyle, 
Aad  Sally  met  him  with  a  fmile, 

And  hugg'd  her  bonny  faiLy. 

Welcome,  (he  cry'd,  my  conilant  Thomas, 
Tho'  out  of  fight  ne'er  out  of  mind, 
Our  hearts  tho'  feas  have  parted  from  us, 
Yet  they  my  thoughts  did  leave  behinH, 
So  much  my  thoughts  took  Tommy's  part, 
That  time  nor  abfence  from  my  heart, 

Could  drive  my  conftant  Thomas . 

This  knife,  the  gift  of  lovely  Sally, 
I  dill  have  kept  for  her  dear  fake% 
A  thoufand  times  in  am'rous  folly. 
Thy  name  I've  carv'd  upon  the  deck. 
Again  this  happy  pledge  returns, 
To  tell  how  truly  Thomas  burns, 

How  truly  burns  for  Sally. 

This  thimble  thou  didft  give  to  Sally; 
Whilft  this  I  fee  I  think  of  you. 
Then  why  does  Tom  ftand  (hill  I  (hall  I, 
While  yonder  fteeple's  in  our  view  ? 
Tom  never  to  occafion  blind, 
Now  took  her  in  the  willing  mind. 

And  went  to  church  with  Sally. 


SONG     XCVff 
AS  WRAPT  IN  SLEEP  I  LAY. 
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A»       wrapt       in     fleep     I      lay, 


Fancy    aflumed  her 
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fway,     A     voice  that  fpoke  def    -     pair, 


cried  mourn  thy   lover 
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Cold     Gold     beneath         the     main,    lies    he         l/t 
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Continued. 
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battle  flain,  Mourn  mourn  thou     wretched  fair,     All     hopes  from  thee  are 
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Upon  the  rock  I  flood, 
Forth  from  the  foaming  flood, 
Arofe  the  lovely  form, 
Of  him  who  now  is  banifh'd, 
Loofe  flow'd  his  auburn  hair, 
Gor'd  was  his  bofombarej 
Sinking  amid  the  ftorm, 
He  figh'd,  adieu,  and  vanifiiM. 
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Adagio. 


song  xcvm. 

TO  THE  EVENING  STAR. 


GlORNOriCHI 


Bright   ftarry         Venui         fix'd  a   -   bove,  To         rule  the         ha 
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realms  bf      love,  Who  in  the     dewy     rear     of    day.  Ad  -    vanctng  thy  dis 
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tin  -  guifh'd  lay,  Doft    other   lights  as   far     out  -  /hine,  As    Cynthia's  filver 
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CONTINUED. 
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Exert,  bright  flar,  thy  friendly  light, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dufky  night, 
Defrauded  of  her  beams,  the  moon, 
Shines  dim  and  will  be  vanifh'd  foon, 
I  would  not  rob  the   (hepherd's  fold, 
I  feek  no  miter's  hidden  gold, 
To  find  a  nymph  I'm  forc'd  to  ftray, 
Who  lately  ftole  my  heart  away. 
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Andantt. 


S  O  N  G    XCIX. 
HAVE  YE  SEEN  THE  MORNING  SKY. 
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Have  ye  feen         the  mar     -     ning  fky. 
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"When     the      dawn     pre     -     vails     on  high  ; 
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Have  you  feen  th'  etherial  blue, 
Gently  Ihedding  Giver  dew, 
Spangling  o'er  the.  filent  green, 
While  the  nightingale  unfeen, 
To  »he  moon  and  ftars  full  bright, 
Lorrefome  cbaunts  the  hymn    of  night* 


CONTINUED. 


Have  ye  feen  the  brqiderM  May, 
All  her  fcented  bloom  difplay, 
Breezes  op'ning  ev'ry  hour, 
This  and  that  expecting  flow'r; 
While  the  mingling  birds  prolong, 
From  each  bulh  the   vernal  fang 

By  the  beauties  thcfe  difplay. 
Morning,  ev'ning,  night  or  d>ty, 
Judge  by  them  the  joys  I  find,' 
Since  my  Kofalind  was  kind, 
Since  (lie  did  herfelf  refign, 
To  my  vows — for  evtr  mine, 
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MY  LODGING  IS  ON  THE  COLD  GROUND. 
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My  lodging        is         on      the  cold   ground,  And 
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hard  very   hard   is        my  fare,      But   that  which  grieves  me  more  love,  Is  the 
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coldnefs  of      my         dear, 


Yet  flill    he     cry'd    Turn  thee 
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CONTINUED. 
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love  I         pray  thee     love  turn  to     me,  For      thou     art   the    only 
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With  a  garland  of  ftraw  I  will  crown  thee,  love, 

I'll  marry  thee  with  a  ru(h  ring. 
Thy  frozen  heart  (hall  melt  with  love, 

So  merrjly  I  (hall  fing. 
Yet  (till  &c. 

But  if  you  will  harden  your  heart,  love, 

And  be  deaf  to  my  pitiful  moan, 
Oh  I  muft  endure  the  fmart,  love, 
And  tumble  in  draw  all  alone. 
Yet  Ml!  &c, 
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AS  O'ER  THE  MOUNTAIN'S  GRASSY  SIDE. 
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As      o'er    the     mountain's     graffy     fide,     Brave    Fingal      chac'd  the 
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flying     deer,    One        at     the  tomb  of       Ryno  died,  The    hero    ftopt  and 


■  l  ^"?  'J'  *  ~1  r  r  r r  I J  r  ^  ^  ^  Yrf 


>' iii/jii  j3i  J-LJ;  J5.J£T7  J  J  i 


lhed     a  tear.        He  lean'd    u  -  pon       the       raofs    grown  (lone,  Once 
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foremofl       in        the         chace  he     faid,  Thy     fports  are  ended 
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now  my  fon,  At      reft      in      the      dark     houfe  thou'rt  laid. 
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CONTINUED, 


Now  when  th1  enlivening  fhell  goes  round, 
Amongd  the  brave  in  Cromla1;,  hall, 
My  boy  (hall  there  no  more  be  found, 
Nor  anfwer  his  old  father's  call. 
Thy  conquefts  all  alas  are  o'er, 
Nor  more   thou'lt  face  the  haughty  foe  j 
Nor  when  he  flies  purfue  htm  more, 
The  ftrong  limb'd  warrior   is  laid  low  ! 

Thy  ftone,  foon  hid  among  the  grafs, 
(Ev'n  as  the  grafs  remembrance  dies  !  ) 
The  feeble,  carelefs,  o'er  lhall  pafs, 
Nor  know  that  there  the  mighty  lies. 
The  hero  fpoke — and  with  a  figh, 
Retiring  mourn'd  the  haplefs  brave, 
Who  like  the  mean,  inglorious  lie, 
No  more  remember'd  in  the  grave. 
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CHLOE  FOUND  AMYNTAS  LYING. 
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Chloe         found      Amyntas  tying,       All    in  tears      uf on  a 
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Signing        to      hirofelf    and  crying.     Wretched 
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I  to  lore       in         vain.         Sighing  to      him  -  felf      and 
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crying         Wretched       I     to      love,  in       vain,  Kifs     me     dear  before     my 
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pain. 


dy  ■   ing         Kifs     me        once      and       cafe      my 
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Signing  to  himfelf  and  cry  log, 
Wietched  I  to  love  in  vain, 

Ever  fcorn"mg  and  denying, 
To  reward  your  faithful  fwain, 

Kifs  me,  dear,  before  my  dying, 
Kifs  me  once  and  eafe  my  pain! 

Ever  fcorning  and  denying, 
To  reward  your  faithful  fwain. 

Chloe  laughing  at  his  crying, 
Told  him  that  he  lov'd  in  vain, 

Kifs  me,  dear,  before  my  dying, 
Kifs  me  once  and  eafe  my  pain^ 

Chloe  laughing  at  his  crying, 
Told  him  that  he  lov'd  in  vain, 

But  repenting  and  complying, 
When  he  kifs'd,  She  kifs'd  again, 

Kifs'd  him  once  befote  his  dying, 
Kifs'd  him  once,  arid  eas'd  his  pain* 


S  ON  G    cm. 
AULD  ROBIN  GREY. 
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Young     Jamie     loo'd  me  well  and 
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fought   me     for      his     bride,     but  fwing  a        crown  he       had 
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naithing      elfe  be  -  fide,     To         make  that   crown       a     pound     1117 
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Jamie       gade        to      fea,  And        the      crown    aad     the  pound  were 
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baith  for  roe.  He  had      na         been     gaue        a 
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lick.  and.  the  cow  was  ftown  a    -  wa,     My     Father  broke  his  arm,  and  nay 
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Jamie  at       the  fea,         and  auld  Ro  -  bin 
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Gray     came        a  conrting  to      me. 
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My  father  cou'd  n»  work,  and  my  mother  cou'd  na  fpin, 
1  toiled  night  and  day,  but  their  bread  I  cou'd  na  win, 
Auld  Rob    maintain'd  them  baith,  and  with  tears  in  his  eye. 
Said  Jenny,  for  their  fakes,  O  marry  me. 

My  heart  it  faid  na,  and  I  look'J  for  Jamie  back, 
But  the  wind  it  blew  hard,  and  the  {hip  it  was  a  wreck, 
The  fhip  it  was  a  wreck,  why  did  na  Jamie  die, 
And  why  do  I  live  to  fay,  wacs  me  ? 

Auld  Robin  argued  fair,  and  my  mother  cou'd  na  fpeak, 
But  (he  looked  in  my  face  till  my  heart  was  like  to  break, 
I  gave  my  hand  to  Rob.tho'  my  heart  was  at  the  fea, 
And  auld  Robin  Gray  is  goodman  to  me. 

1  had  na  been  a  wife  a  week  but  only  four, 
When  fitting  fae  mournfully  out  at  my  door, 
I  faw  my  Jamie's  wrathe,  for  I  cou'd  na  think  it  he, 
Till  he  faid,  love, I'm  come  to  marry  thee. 

Sair  did  we  greet,  and  muckle  did  we  fay, 
We  took  but  ae  kifs,  and  we  tore  ourfelves  away. 
1  wifli  I  were  dead  but  I'm  no  like  to  die, 
And  O,  I  am  young  to  cry  waw  me  ! 

I  gang  like  a  gaift,  and  I  care  na  to  fpin, 
1  dare  no  think  on  Jamie  for  that  would  be  a  fin, 
Sae  I  maun  do  the  belt  a  good  wife  to  be, 
For  auld  Robin  Grey  is  kind  to  me. 


SONG     CIV. 
ROBIN  GREY. 

Thitidair,  rt  The  bridegroom  grot  "when  the  fun  gaed  down? 


iiiipiigiipgiiiii 


When     the  fheep   are  in     the     fauld  and     the        ky        at      hame,  and 
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a'  the  warld     to         fleep       are    gane  the     waes   of     my  heart  fall  In 
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(how'rs  frae   my      ee,      When         ray       goodman     lies      found  by      me 
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SONG     CV. 
O  TAKE  THIS  WREATH  MY  HAND  HAS  WOVE. 


Adagio. 
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O    take   this   wreath       my      hand   has     wove,  The  pledge  and  emblem 
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of         my      love,        Thefe   flow'rs  will  keep  their    brighteft     hue,  While 
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you     ere       conflant     kind      and      true  j 
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But  fhould  you,  falfe  to 
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love  and     me,  Wifli     from  my     fondnefs        to .   be        free,        Fore ' 
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bo    -    ding         that  mjr  fate  is  nigh,  Each 
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grateful  flow'r    will  droop  and      die. 
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SONG    CVf. 

THE  PRIDE  OF  EVERY  GROVE. 
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The  pride  of  ev'ry  grove  I  chofe  The   violet  fweet  and   lily       fair,     The 
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dappled  pink,  and  bluftiing      rofe,     To         deck  my  charming  Chloe's  hair. 
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At  mom  the  nymphs  vouchfaf'd  to  place  Upon  her  brow  the  varioui  wreath  ;the 
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flow'rs  lefs     blooming     than  her  face,  the  fcent  lefs     fragrant  than  her  breath. 
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The  flow'rs  (he  wore  along  the  day, 

And  ev'ry  nymph  and  ihepherd  faid. 
That  in  her  hair  they  look'd  more  gay, 

Than  glowing  in  their  native  bed. 
Undreft  at  evening  when  (he  found, 

Their  colour*  gone  their  fragrance  paft, 
She  chang'd  her  look,  and  on  the  ground, 

Her  garland  and  her  eye  (lie  caft, 


CONTINUED. 


That  eye  dropt  fenfe  diftindt  and  clear, 

As  any  mufe's  tongue  could  fpeak, 
When  from  its   lid  a. pearly  tear, 

Ran  trickling  down  her  beauteous  cheek.. 
Diffaaibling  what  I  knew  too  well, 

My  love  !  my  life  !  faid  I  explain, 
This  change  of  humour,  pry 'thee  tell, 

That  falling  tear  what  does  it  mean  ? 

She  figh'd,  fhe  fmil'd,  and  to  the  flow'rs, 

Pointing  the  lovely  mor'lift  faid, 
Se«,  friend  J  in  fome  few  fleeting  hours, 

See  yonder,  what  a  change  is  made. 
Ah  me  !  the  blooming  pride  of  May, 

And  that  of  beauty  are  but  one, 
At  noon  both  flourim,  bright  and  gay, 

JBoih  fade  at  ev'nlng,  pale  and  gone  ! 
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ODE  TO  WINTER. 
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No         more    the     morn  with       tepid      rays,        Unfolds     the  flower    of 
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various  hue,  Noon  fpreads  no  more  the  genial  blaze,  Nor  gentle    eve     dis 
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tills  the   dew.      The  lingring  hours  prolong  the    night,  U  -  furping       darknefs  ! 


(hares  the   day,    Her     mifts         reftrain         the      force      of        light  And 
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Phebus    holds  a  doubtful         fway. 
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No  muGc  warbles  through  the  grove, 

No   vivid  colours  paint  the  plain, 
No  more  with   devious  iteps  I  rove, 

Through  verdant  paths  now  fought  in  vain. 
Behold,  my  fair  !   where'er  we  rove, 

What  dreary  profpe&s  round  us  rife, 
The  naked  field,  the  leaflefs  grove, 

The  frozen  rill,  the  frowning  fkies. 

Not  only  through   the  wafted  plain, 

Stern  Winter  !   is  thy  force  confcfs'd; 
Still  wider  fpreads  thy  horrid,  reign, 

I  feel  thy  power  ufurp  my  bread. 
Enlivening  hope,  and  fond  defire, 

Refign  the  heart  to  fpleen  and  care, 
Scarce  frighted  love  maintains  his  fire, 

And  rapture  faddens  to  def;jair. 

In  groundlcfs  hope  and  caufeltfs  fear, 

Unhappy  roan  !  behold  thy  doom  ; 
S'ill  changing  with  the  changeful  year. 

The  (lave  of  fuufliine  and  of  gloom. 
Catch  then,  O  catch  the  tranfient  hour, 

Improve  each  moment  as  it  flies, 
Life's  a   fliort  fummer — man  a  flower, 

JIc  dies — alas  !  how  foon  he  dies; 


S.  Johnson. 


SONG     CVIII. 
BEFORE  THE  MORN'S  EMPURPLING  LIGHT. 


Largo. 
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Be     -  fore  the  morn's  em  -  purpling     light,  Has         chac'd     the       fombre 
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fhades  of  night  my      reftlefs  thoughts  to    Laura  rove,  And     fancy    haunts  the 
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maid    I  love.     When  from  the  chambers  of  the  Eaft,  in  all  his       mil  -  deft 
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glories'dreft,  The  beauteous   riling         fun     I     fee,  I        think  his  beams  lefs 
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fair  than   Ihe,     The  beauteous        riling       fnn  I     fee,     I  think  his  beams  lefs 
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CONTINUED. 


The  flow'ry  vefture  of  the  fields, 

The  flaming  gems  rich  India  yields, 

Are  far  lefs  grateful  to  my  eye, 

Than  when  my  deareft  maid  is  nigh. 

The  fragrant  rofe's  ciimfon  dyes, 

lade  at  the  luftre  of  her  eyes, 

And  as  o'er  banks  of  flow'rs  flit  treads, 

They  feel  her  charms  and  droop  their  heads. 
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SONG     CIX. 
Skilianoi  DEAREST  KITTY  KIND  AND  FAIR.  N.  Gow 
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Deareft         Kitty  kind    and  fair,     Tell  me     when  and      tell  me  where 
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Tell  thy  fond     and         faithful      fwain,        When     we         thus         (hall 
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meet  a  -  gain.  When  mail  Strephon      fondly   fee  Beauties        only 
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found    in     thee  ?  Kifs  thee  prefs  thee  fing  and  play         All  the   hap  -  py 
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live        long      day,  Deareft  Kitty         kind    and     fair, 
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Tell  me   when     and        tell   me    where. 
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All  the  happy  day  'tis  true, 
Blefs'd  but  only  when  with  you, 
Nightly  Strephon  rings  alone, 
Sighs  till  Hymen  makes  us  one  } 
Tell  me  then  and  cafe  my  pain, 
Tell  thy  fond  and  faithful  fwain, 
When  the  prieft  (hall  kindly  join, 
Kitty'l  trembling  hand  with  mine, 
Deareft  Kitty  kind  and  fair, 
Tell  me  when — I  care  not  where. 
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TO  ALL  YOU  LADIES. 


A  Dud. 
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To      all     you  ladies     now      at  land,   We    men  at  fea  in  ■•   dite,    But 
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firft  would  have  you  understand  how  hard  it  is     to     write  ;     The  mufes  now  and 
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Neptune   too;  We     rnuft     implore     to     write    to     you,    to     write      to 
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In  juftice  you  cannot  refufe, 

To  think  of  our  diftrefs, 
When  we  for  hopes  of  honour  lofe, 

Our  certain  happinefs. 
All  their  defigns  are  but  to  prove, 
Ourfelves  more  worthy  of  your  love, 
More  worthy  of  your  love, 
With  a  fa  la  la  &c 
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SON'G    CXI 
SINCE  SOUNDING  DRUMS. 


Irish  Air 


iraoe      founding  drums  and  raging  war,  In  -  vite     my  love  to  danger,  I'll 
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afk        of        ev'rjr  fmiling       ftar     To     guard    my      gallant     ranger. 
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While    o'er     the  field    defpifing  wounds  You  pre fs     the     foe     retreating.  I'll 
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trace  the     dear       rememberd  bounds       of    our   more       gentle    meeting. 
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CONTINUED. 


I'll  pafs  whole  days  in  yon  fweet  grove, 

Where  firfr  thy  tongue  deceiv'd  me, 
When  lift'ning  fond,  I  blufh'd  my  lore, 

And  no  fear'd  abfence  griev'd  me. 
On  ev'ry  bank  thy  fide  hath  preft, 

I'll  fleep  and  dream  I'm  near  thee, 
And  each  fweet  bird  that  ftrains  its  breaft, 

Shall  wake  ray  hopes  to  hear  thee. 

To  all  our  haunts  I  will  repair, 

And  cold  on  yon  bleak  mountain, 
Trace  all  thy  once  trod  footfteps  there. 

And  weep  o'er  e*ch  fad  fountain, 
Then  will  I  teach  the  trees  to  wear, 

1'hy  name  in  foft  irapreffion, 
And  borrow  fighs  from   ev'ning  ait, 

To  fwell  my  foul's  confeffion. 


END  OF  THE  SECOND  VOLUME. 


I  .  V 


1   U<  fl  r 


